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Written by Mr. 4D DJs N. 


Spoken by Mr. WII xs. 


When Fools were many, and when Plays were ſcarce, 
The raw unpractisd Authors, could with Eaſe, | 
A young and unexperienc'd Audience pleaſe : 

No ſingle Character had e er been ſhewn, 

But the whole Herd of Fops was all their own ; 
Rich in Originals, they ſet to View. 

In ev'r Piece, a Coxcomb that was new. 


$ J. the firſt Riſe and Infancy of Farce, 


But now our Britiſh Theatre can boaſt 
roles of all kinds, a vaſt unthinking Hoaſs ! 
Fruitful of Folly and of Vice, it ſhews Wo 


: Cuckolds, and Cits, and Bawds, and Pimps, and Beaux ; 


vn 


Rough Country Knights are found in ev'ry Shire, 
Of ev'ry Faſhion gentle Fops appear; | 
And Punks of diff rent Characters we meet, 
As frequent on the Stage as in the Pit: 
* Our modern Wits are forc d to pick and cull, 
And here and there by Chance glean up a Fool: 
Long eer they find the nectſſary Spark, 
® They ſearch the Town, and beat about the Park: 
Io all his moſt frequented Haunts reſort, 
ft dog him to the Ring, and oft to Court; 
A Love of Pleaſure, or of Place invites: 
And ſometimes catch him taking Snuff at White's, 


Howe er, to do you Right, the preſent Age 
reeds very hopeful Monſters for the Stage ; 
. FX. 
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That ſe 
And won: be Blockheads in the common Road. 
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V 
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frorn the Paths their dull Forefathers trod, | f 28 


Do but ſurvey this crowded Houſe To-night : | 
— — Here's ſtill Encouragment for thoſe that write. 
Our Author, todivert his Friends To-day, 

Stocks with Variety of Fools his Play ; 
And that there may be ſomething gay and nem. 
Two Ladies Errant has expos d to View: 

The Firſt a Damſel, travelld in Romance; 
The t other more refin'd ; ſhe comes from FRANCE : 


| Reſcue, like courteous Knights, the Nymph from Danger; 


* 


And kindly treat, like well-bred Men, the Stranger. 
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07 


A 


 Defign'd for the Tomei ACT but 


not Set. 


| I. | 
EE BRITONS, fee with awful Eyes, 
BriTANIa from her Seas ariſe! 
Ten Thouſand Billows round me roar, 
IWhile Winds and Naves engage, 


That break in Froth upon my Shoar, 


And im potentiy Rage. | 
Such were the Terrors, which of lite 


Surrounded my affiifted State; 
United Fury thus was bent / 


On my devoted Seats, 
Jill all the mighty Force was ſpent 
In feeble Swells, and empty Threats. 
. | | 
But now with riſing Glory crown'd, 
My Joys run high, 4 know no N ; 


New Raptures in my Boſom glow, 

And warm me up to Youth again. 
Paſſing Pomps my Streets adorn ; 
Captive Spoils, in Triumph born, 

Standards of Gauls, in Fight ſubdu'd, 


Colours in Hoſtile Blood embru'd, 


Enſigns of Tyrannic Might, 
Foes to Equity and Right, 
In Courts f BR1TISH Fuſtice wave on high, 
Sacred to Law, and Liberty, 
My crowded Theatres repeat, 
In Songs of Triumph, the Defeat. 
Did ever joyful Mother ſee 
So bright, ſo brave a Projeny ! 


Daughters with ſo much Beauty crown'd, 
Or Sons for Valour jor renown'd ! 


UI. 


4 


But oh I gaze, and ſeek in vain 


| To find amidſt this warlike Train 


My abſent Sons, that us dto grace 

Mis decent Pride this joyous Place: 
Unhappy Youths ! How do my Sorrows riſe, 
Swell my Breaſt and melt my Eyes, 

While Tyour mi ighty Loſs deplore ? 


Wild, and raging with Diſtreſs, 

I mourn, I mourn my own Succeſs, 
And boaſt my Victories no more. 3 
Unhappy Youth ! Far from their native Sky, 


on Danube's Banks interr d they lie, 
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Germania, give me tackny cls + 
Give memy ſlaughter d Sons eri, 
Was it for this they rang d ſo far,\ 


To free thee from — Mur: 


IV. 


Tears of Sorrow while I ſhed 

O'er the Manes of my Dead, 
Laſting Altars let me raiſe : 
To my living Heroes Praiſe ; 

Heav'n givethem a longer Stay, 

As glorious Actions to diſplay, 

Or periſh on as great a Day. 
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ACT IL. SSN 


Enter Clerimont Sen. and Fainlove. - i 4 


CLERIMONT Sen. 


[1 


g . Mr. Fainlove, how do you go on in 
S your Amour with my Wife —_— 
Fain. Tam very civil and verydiſtantz _ 
if ſhe ſmiles or ſpeaks, I bow and gaze 

at her Then throw down my Eyes, 
as if oppreſs'd by fear of Offence, then 
ſteala Lookagain'till ſne again ſees me- 
This is my general Method. l. 
| # Cler. Sen. And' tis right For ſuch a fine Lady has no 
N | E Guard to her Virtue, but her Pride; therefore you muſt + 
conſtantly apply yourſelf to that: But, dear Lucy, as you 
have been a very faithful, but a very coſtly Wench to me,  Þ 
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2 The Tender Husband: Or, 
ſo my Spouſe alſo has been conſtant to my Bed, but careleſs 
of my Fortune. - 

Fain. Ah! My Dear, how could you leave your poor 
Lucy, and run into France to fee Sights, and ſhew your 
Gallantry with a Wife ? Was not that unnatural ? 

Cler. Sen. She brought mea noble Fortune, and I thought 
ſhe had a right to ſhare it: Therefore carried her to ſee the 
World, for ſooth, and make the Tour of France and Italy, p 
where ſhe learn'd to loſe her Mony gracefully, to admire * 
every Vanity in our Sex, and contemn every Virtue in her  { 

own, which, with ten thouſand other Perfections, arethe 
ordinary Improvements of a travell'd Lady. Now I can 
neither mortify her Vanity that J may live at eaſe with her, 
or quitediſcard her, *till I have catch'd her alittle enlarging 
her innocent Freedoms, as ſhe calls em: For this end I am 
content to be a French Husband, tho' now and then with 
the ſecret Pangs of an Italian one; and therefore, Sir, or 
Madam, you are thus equipp'd to attend and accoſt her La- 
dyſhip : It concerns you to be diligent : If we wholly part 
I need ſay no more; if wedonot——- T1] ſee thee well 
provided for. 

Fain. I'Il do all I can, I warrant you; but you are not to 

expect I'll go much among the Men. | _ 

Cler. Sen. No, no, you muſt not go near Men; you are 

only (when my Wife goes to a Play) to fit in a fide Box 

with pretty Fellows . I don't deſign you to perſonate a 
real Man, you are only to be a pretty Gentleman. Not 
to be of any Uſe or Conſequence in the World, as to your- 
ſelf, but meerly as a Property to others; ſuch as you ſee 7 
now and then have a Life in the Intail of a Eſtate, 
that ſeem to have come into the World only to be Taggs in 
the Pedigree of a wealthy Houſe—— You muſt have ſeen 
many of that Species. 3 = 
- Fain. I apprehend you, ſuch as ſtand in Aſſemblies, 
with an indolent Softneſs and Contempt of all around 
**m; who make a Figure in Publick, and are ſcorn'd in 
Private; I have ſeen ſuch an one with a Pocket-glaſs to 
ſee his own Face, and an affected Peſpective to know |! 
others. Imitates each. 
_ » Cler.Sen. Ay, ay, that's my Man Thou dear Rogue. 


Fam. 
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1 Fain, Let me alone F'll lay my Life Till horn you, 
that is, I'll make it appear I might if I could 
Cler. Sen. Ay, that will pleaſe me quite as well. | 
Pain. To ſhewy you the Progreſs: I: have made, I laſt 
Night won of her five hundred Pounds, which I have 
brought you ſafe. | Giving him Bills. 
Cler. Sen. Oh, the damn'd Vice! That Women can ima- 
gin all Houſhold Care, regard to Poſterity, and fear of Po- 
verty, muſt be ſacrificed to a Game at Cards Suppoſe 
ſne had not had it to pay, and you had been capable of find- 
ing your Account another Way 
Vain. That's but a Suppoſe _— | - 
„ Cler. Sen. I ſay, ſhe muſt have complied with every 
thing you ask d 5 
| Fain. But ſhe knows you never limit her Expences —- 
1 l' gain him from her for ever, if I can  [ Afde. 
r ;, Cler. Sen. With this you have repaid me Two thouſand 
Pounds; and if you did not refund thus honeſtly, I could 
rt not have ſupplied her We muſt have parted. 
II "Fain. Then you ſhall part — If t other way fails Caſde.] 
However, I can't blame your Fondneſs of her, ſhe has ſo 
to many entertaining Qualities with her Vanity Then ſhe 
las ſuch a pretty unthinking Air, while ſhe ſaunters round 
are a Room, and prattles Sentences 
ox Cler. Sen. That was her Turn from her Infancy, ſhe al- 
tea ways had a great Genius for knowing every thing, but 
Not what it was neceſſary ſhe ſnould The Wits of the Age, 
ur- the grear Beauties and ſhort-liv'd People of Vogue, were 
ſee always her Diſcourſe and Imitation Thus the Caſe 
tate, ſtood when ſhe went to France; but her fine Follies im- 
gs in prov'd fo daily, that tho I was then proud of her being 
ſeen call'd Mr. Clerimont's Wife, I am now as much out of 
Countenance to hear myſelf call'd Mrs. Clerimont's Hus- 
pies, band, ſo much is the Superiority of her fide. 
pund } Fain, Tam ſure if ever I gave myſelf alittle Liberty, I 


us TO { 
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gu. 


Fam. 


ever found you ſo indulgent. 
Cler. Sen. I ſhould have the whole Sex on my Back, 
ould I pretend to retrench a Lady ſo well viſited as mine 
Therefore I muſt bring it about that it ſhall appear 
er own Act, if ſhe reforms; or elſe I ſhalt be pronounc'd 
oo | 3 | Jealous, 
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4 The Tender Husband : Or, 
jealous, and have my Eyes pull'd out for being open But 


4 ” 


I hear my Brother Zack coming, who, I hope, has brought 
yours with him Hiſt, not a Word. 


Enter Captain CLERIMONT and POUNCE. 
Cler. I have found him out at laſt, Brother, and brought 


you the obſequious Mr. Pounce. I ſaw him at a diſtance in 


a Croud, whiſpering in their turns with all about him 
He is a Gentleman ſo received, ſo courted, and ſo truſted — 


Pownce, Jam very glad if you ſaw anything like that, 


if the Approbation of others can recommend me (where 


I much more deſire it) to this Company 


Cler. Oh, the civil Perſon— But, dear Pounce, you 
know I am yoyr profeſs d Admirer; I always celebrated 
you for your excellent Skill and Addreſs, for that happy 
Knowledge of the World, which makes you ſeem born 
for living with the Perſons you are with, where- ever you 
come Now, my Brother and I want your help in a Bu- 


ſineſs that requires a little more Dexterity than we our- 
ſelves are Maſters of. 


Pounce. Vou know, Sir, my Character is helping the 


Diſtreis'd, which I do freely and without reſerve; while 
others are for diſtinguiſhing rigidly on the Juſtice of the 


Occaſion, and ſo loſe the Grace of the Benefit Now, 


tis my Profeſſion to aſſiſt a free-hearted young Fellow 11 


againſt an unnatural long-liv'd Father. to diſencumber 


Men of Pleaſure of the Vexation of unwieldy Eſtates, to 
ſupport a feeble Title to an Inheritance, to 

Cler. Sen. 1 have been well acquainted with your Merits, 
ever ſince I ſaw you with ſo much Compaſſion prompt a 
ſtammering Witneſs in Weſtminſter-hall_— that wanted 


Inſtrution—— I love a Man that can venture his Ears with 


ſo much Bravery for his Friend 


Pounce. Dear Sir, ſpare my Modeſty, and let me know P 


to whatall this Panegyrick tends. 


Cler. Sen. Why, Sir, what 1 would fay is in behalf of 4 
my Brother the Captain here, whoſe Misfortune it is that '# 


I was born before iim. 


Pounce. Tam. confident he had rather you ſhould have 


been fo than any other Man in England. 


ü—— . 


— 


Cler. 


The Accompliſh' Fools, = 5 * 


Eler. Sen. You do me Juſtice, Mr. Pounce—— But, tho? 


9 


- ?tis to that Gentleman, I am ſtill a younger Brother, and 

v;pou know we that are ſo, are generally condemm d to Shops, 

Colleges, or Inns of Court. + a 
Pounce. But you, Sir, haveeſcap'd'em, you bats been = 

trading in the noble Mart of Glory EDS” 
Cler. That's true—— but the General makes fk bade 


to finiſh the War, that we red Coats may be ſoon out 


Faſhion and then I am a Fellow of the moſt eaſy indos * 


lent Diſpoſition in the World! J hate all manner of Buſine! — 

Pounce. A compos'd Temper, indeed! | 

Cler. In ſuch a Caſe I ſhould have no way of Livelihood, 
but calling over this Gentleman's Dogs in the Country, 


1 [ drinking his ſtale Beer to the Neighbourhood, or marry- 
] 1 ng a Fortune. 

Ws Cler. Sen. To be ſhort, Pounce.— I am putting Fack 
4 upon Marriage, and you are ſo publick an Envoy, or rather 
u Plenipotentiary, from the very different Nations of Cheap- 
I 14 de, Covent-garden, and St. Fames's ; you have too the 
f 4 Mein and Language of each Place ſo naturally, that you are 


the propereſt Inſtrument I know in the World, to help an 
he © honeſt young Fellow to Favour in one of em, by Credit in 
le the other. 

* } Pounce, By what ! underſtand of your many Profaces- 
„. 4 Gentlemen, the purpoſe of all this is That it would not 
ow n the leaſt diſcompoſe this Gentleman's eaſy indolent Diſ- 
er poſition to fall into twenty thouſand Pounds, tho! it came 
to upon him never ſo ſuddenly. 

g 3 Cler. Lou area very diſcerning Man. How could you 
gee ſo far through me as to know love a fine Woman, pret- 


. 57 Equipage, good Company, and a clean Habitation? 


pt a 
- pee | 2 Pownce, Well, tho'I am ſo much a Conjurer—- What 
with then; 2 


Cler. Sen. You know a certain be into whoſe Hands 
now | you now and then recommend a young Heir, to be reliev d 

; om the Vexation of Tenants, Taxes, and ſo fort. 
Af of Y Pounce. What! My worthy Friend and City-patron 
s that Hezekiah Tipkin, Banker in Lombard-ſtreet, would the no- 
e Captain lay any n in * Hands? 


| bave 


Cler. 


Cler. 
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G6 The Tender Husband : Or, = 
Cler. No. But the noble Captain would have Trea= | 7 
ſure out of his Hands. You know his Neice. „ 
Pounce. To my knowledge Ten thouſand Pounds in 
Mony. 1 


Cler. Sucha Stature, ſuch a blooming Countenance, ſo 


eaſy a Shape! 'F 
« 53 - : 2 
s Pounce. In Jewels of her Grandmother's Five thou- „ 


Cler. Her Wit ſo lively, her Mein ſoalluring ! 
Pounce. In Land a Thouſand a Year. | 4 
Cler. Her Lips have that Prominence, that ſwelling +: : 
Softneſs, that they invite to a Preſſure; her Eyes that lan- 
guiſh, that they give Pain, tho' they look only inclin'd to 
Reſt. Her —_ Perſon that one Charm 3 
Pounce. Raptures! Raptures ! | FLa 
Cler. How can it, ſo inſenſibly to itſelf, lead us 
through Cares it knows not, thro' ſuch a Wilderneſs of onl 
Hopes, Fears, Joys, Sorrows, Deſires, Deſpairs, Ecſtaſies 
and Torments, with ſo ſweet, yet ſo anxious Viciſſitude! ti 
Pownce. Why I thought you had never {een her : 
Cler. No more ] han't. . 
Pownce. Who told you then of her inviting Lips, her © 
Joft ſleepy Eyes — tho 
Cler. Vou, yourſelf _—- . 9 ; or 
Pounce. Sure you rave, Inever ſpoke of her afore to you. p, 
Cler. Why, you won't face me down-— Did you not Þecja 
juſt now ſay, ſhe had Ten thouſand Pounds in Money, Five in ob 
in Jewels, and a Thouſand a Year ? Adyir 
Pownce. I confeſs my own Stupidity and her Charms — Cle 
Why, if you were to meet, you would certainly pleaſe her, Juſtic 
you have the cant of Loving; but, pray, may we befree— Pos 
That young Gentleman —— _ „im! 
Cler. A very honeſt, modeſt Gentleman of my Acquain- icit c 
tance, one that has much more in him, than he appears to Cie 
have; you ſhall know him better, Sir: This is Mr. Pounce p "Tf 
Mr. Pownce, this is Mr. Fainlove ; I muſt deſire you to letſſp vw 
him be known to you, and your Friends. to 
Pounce. I ſhall be proud Well then, ſince we may balls Ma 
free, you muſt underſtand, the young Lady, by being kepiſake a 
from the World, has made a World of her e oy 
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þ The Accompliſh'd Fools, 7 
haas ſpent all her Solitude in reading Romances, her Head is 
full of Shepherds, Knights, Flowery Meads, Groves and 
Streams; ſo that if you talk like a Man of this World to 
ber, you do nothing. = 
| Cler. Oh, let me alone have been a great Traveller 

in Fairy-land myſelf, I know Oroondates, Caſſandra, Aſt- 
raa and Clelia are my intimate Acquaintance. 


Gomy Heart's Envoys, tender Sighs make haſte, 
And with our Breatb ſwell the ſoft Zephir's Blaſt ; 
g Ihen near that Fair One, if you chance to fly, 
n- } Tell her, inWhiſpers, tis for her I die. 


>} Pownce. That would do, that would do——her very 
Language. | | | 
us | Cler.Sen. Why then, dear Pounce, I know thou art the 
* 4only Man living that can ſerve him. 

5 3 . Pounce. Gentlemen 2 muſt pardon me, I am ſollici- 
ting the Marriage Settlement between her and a Country 
Booby, her Couſin Humphry Gubbin, Sir Harry's Heir, who 

is come to Town to take Poſſeſſion of her. | 
Cler. Sen. Well, all that I can ſay to the Matter is, that a 
Thouſand Pound on the Day of Fack's Marriage to her, is 
more than you'll get by the diſpatch of thoſe Deeds. 
you. Pownce. Why, a Thouſand Pound is a pretty thing, eſ- | 
u not pecially when tis to take a Lady fair out of the Hands of 
„Five in obſtinate ill-bred Clown, to give her to a gentle Swain, 
dying enamour'd Knight. | ' 
ms. 3 Cler. Sen. Ay, dear Pounce——confider but that the 
{ce her, Juſtice of the thing. 
free — Pounce. Beſides, he is juſt come from the Glorious Blen- 
Fim! Look ye, Captain, I hope you have learn d an im- 
quam- cit Obedience to your Leaders. 5 
ears to Cler. Tis all I know. 5 
bounce: Pounce. Then, if I am to command make not one 
to letſſtp without me And ſince we may be free I am 
| d to acquaint you, there will be more Merit in bringing 
may bes Matter to bear than you imagin Vet right Meaſures 
g kepMake all things ee . 


-Sheſcler. We'll follow yours exactly. 1 
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8 The Tender Hutbond « Or, 


for the Nymph's Uncle, and *Squire's Father, this Morning 
met, and made an end of the Matter. But the Difficulty 
of a thing, Captain, ſhall be no Reaſon againſt attempting it. 


ſo neceſſary to him that I may perhaps, puzzle things 
yet. 


Pounce. But the great Matter againſt us is want of Time, 


Cler. J have ſo great an Opinion of your Conduct, that 


I warrant you we conquer all. 4 


Pounce. Iam ſo intimately employ'd by old Tiphin, and 


Cler. Sen. I have feen thee cajole the Knave very dexter- 7 « 


ouſly. 


Pounce. Why, really Sir, generally ſpeaking, tis but 


knowing what a Man thinks of himſelf, and giving him 1 « 
that, to make him what elſe you pleaſe 


Now Tipkinis | a 
an abſolute Lombard. ſtreet Wit, a Fellow that droles on the 
ſtrength of Fifty thouſand Pounds: He is call'd on Change, is 
Sly-boots, and by the force of a very good Credit, and very | 
bad Conſcience, he is a leading Perſon : But we muſt be P. 
quick, or he'll ſneer old Sir Harry out of his Senſcs, ang 
ſtrike up the Sale of his Neice immediately. 3 
Cler. But my Rival, what's he — mi 
Pounce. There's ſome hopes there, for I hear the Booby ace 
is as averſe as his Father is inclin d to it. One is as obſti- to 


nate, as the other cruel. 3 13 
Cler. Sen. He is, they ſay, a pert Blockhead, and very Iv 
lively out of his Father's Sight. 1 
Pounce. He that gave me his Character, call'd him a do- the 
cile Dunce, a Fellow rather abſurd, than a direct Fool fas R 
When his Father's abſent, he'll purſue anything he's put kins 


upon But we muſt not loſe time Pray be you two And 
Brothers at home to wait for any Notice from me Frias, 
While that pretty Gentleman and I, whoſe Face I have * X 
known, take a Walk and look about for em So, ſfo—- F 7; 
Young Lady [ A{ide to Fainlove. ] Exeunt. 
Enter Sir HARRY GUBBIN and TIP KIN. 3 

Sir Har. Look y', Brother Tipkin, as I told you before 
my Buſineſs in Town is to diſpoſe of an hundred Head o 
Cattle, and my Son. fp 
Tip. Brother Gubb in, as J ſignified to you in my laſty 
bearing Date September 13th, my Neice has a * | 
1 | Poun 
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Pound per Annum, and becauſe T have found you a plain 
3 dealing Man (particularly in the eaſy Pad you put into my 
Hands laſt Summer) Iwas willing you ſhould have the Re- 
fuſal of my Neice, provided that I have a Diſcharge from 

all Retroſpects while her Guardian, and one thouſand 

Pounds for my Care. 

1 Sir Har. Ay, but Brother, you rate her too high; the 
85 War has fetch'd down the Price of Women: The whole 
Nation is over- run with Petticoats; our Daughters lie upon 
- 3 our Hands, Brother Tipkin ; Girls are Drugs, Sir, meer 
Drugs. 5 
ut |} Tip, Look y, Sir Harry. Let Girls be what they will 
m UH athouſand Pound a Year, is a thouſand Pound a Year ; 
is and a thouſand Pound a Year is neither Girl nor Boy. 
he | Sir Har, Look y, Mr. Tipkin, the main Article with me 
ge. is, that Foundation of Wives Rebellion, and Husbands 
ery Cuckoldom, that curſed Pin- money five hundred 
be Pound per Annum Pin-money ! : | 
and Tip. The Word Pin-money, Sir Harry, is a Term 
Sir Har, It is a Term, Brother, we neber had in our Fa- 
mily, nor ever will Make her Jointure in Widowhood 
ooby accordingly large, but four hundred Pound a Vear is enough 
Jbſ{ti- to give no account of. 
Tip. Well, Sir Harry, ſince you can't ſwallow theſe Pins, 
very I will abate to four hundred Pounds. 
3 Sir Har. And to mollifie the Article —as well as ſpecify 
1 2 do- the Uſes, we'll put in the Names of ſeveral Female Utenſils, 
o Jas Needles, Knitting-needles, Tape, Thread, Cizars, Bod- 
s put kins, Fans, Play-books, with other Toys of that nature: 
u tW-ẽ Oo And now, ſince we have as good as concluded on the Mar- 
e—— xiage, it will. not be improper that the young People ſee 
1 have fach other, | | — 
4 Tip. I don't think it prudent till the very Inſtant of 
Marriage, leſt they ſhould not like one another. 
Sir Har. They ſhall meet As for the young Girl, ſhe 
orc, Fannot diſlike Namps; and for Numps, Inever ſuffer d him 
0:0 have anything he lik d in his Life. He'll be here imme- 
lately; he has been train'd up from his Childhood under 
uch a Plant as this in my Hand I have taken pains in his 


Education. 5 W 
5 8 Tip. 
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it Thereꝰs a Crab- tree near our Houſe which flouriſnes 


Tip. Sir Harry, J approve your Method; for ſince you 
have left off hunting, you mightotherwiſe want Exerciſe, 
and this is a ſubtle Expedient to preſerve your own Health, + 
and your, Son's good Manners. | | 

Sir Har. It has been the Cuſtom of the Gubb;ns to pre- 


ſerve Severity and Diſcipline in their Families ——I myſelf 
vas caned the Day before my Wedding. 


Tip. Ay, Sir Henry, had you not been well cudgelled in 
your Youth, you had never been the Man you are. WW; 
Sir Har. You {ay right, Sir, now I feel the Benefit of 


for the good of my Poſterity, and hasbruſh'd out Jackets, 6 4 
from Father to Son, for ſeveral Generations | z i: 

Tip, Lam glad to hear you have all things neceſſary for b 
the Family within yourſelves —— | 2. 


Sir Har. Oh, yonder, I ſee Numps is coming ——T have 
dreſs d him in the very Suit I had on at my own Wedding; 
tis a moſt becoming Apparel | 1 

| Enter HUMPHRY GUBBIN. 2 

Tip. Truly, the Youth makes a good Marriageable 

Figure. A 

Sir Har, Come forward, Numps ; this is your Uncle 2 
Tipkin, your Mother's Brother, Numps, that is ſo kind as 
to beſtow his Neice upon you. (Dont be ſo Glum, Sirrah, * 
don't bow to a Man with a Face as if you'd knock him down, 
don't Sirrah.) (Apart. * 


Tip. Jam glad to ſee you, Couſin Humphry——He is not 3 
Talkative, I obſerve already. 1 

Sir Har. He is very ſhrowd, Sir, when he pleaſes; Do 2 
You ſee this Crab-ſtick, you Dog ? | Apart. ] Well, Numps, +. 
don t be out of Humour. Willyoutalk ? [4part.] Come, ;77 


we're your Friends, Numps, come Lad. | On't 
Hump. Your a pure Fellow for a Father. This is always He 6 
your Tricks, to make a great Fool of one before Compa-! ag 
ny. ¶ Apart to his Father. ®$ fly 
Sir Har. Don't diſgrace me, Sirrah : You grim graceleſ,,. 
Rogue Apart:] Brother, he has been bred up to Reſpect Ppoſe 
and Silence before his Parents Vet did you but hear whatY -. 
a Noiſe he makes ſometimes inthe Kitchin, or the Kennel, p 
he's the loudeſt of em all, | I 


HU 
Tit 
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| Tip. Well, Sir Harry, fince you aſſure me he can ſpeak, 
III take your Word for it. 1 
Hum. I can ſpeak vrhen J ſee occaſion, and I can hold 
my Tongue when I fee occaſion. © | 
„Fir Har. Well ſaid, Numps—Sirrah, I ſee you can do 
f | well, if youwill, ¶ Apart. 

"4 Tip. Pray walk up to me, Couſin Humphyy. 
n % Sir Har. Ay, walk to and fro between us with your Hat 
under your Arm. Clear up your Countenance. Apart. ] 
of ,} Tip. I ſee, Sir Harry, you han't ſet him a capering under 
ES a French Dancing-maſter : He does not mince it: He has 
ts, not learn'd to walk by a Courant, or a Boree—— His Paces 
are natural — Sir Harry, 1 
for Hump. I don't know butꝰ' tis, fo we walk in the Weſt of 
England. | | | | 
ave Sir Har, Ay, right Numps, and ſo we do_— Ha! ha! 
ng; ha! Pray, Brother, obſerve his Make, none of your lath- 
back d wiſhy waſhy Breed —— Come hither. Numps. Can't 
you ſtand ſtill? [ Apart.) | Meaſuring his Shoulders. 
3 Tip. I preſume this is not the firſt time, Sir Harry, you 
gave meaſur'd his Shoulders with your Cane. | 
J nele Sir Har. Look y, Brother, two Foot and an half in the 
nd 2S Shoulders. EC | | 
ira. ip. Two Foot and an half? We muſt make ſome Set- 
down, flement on the younger Children. 
Apart. Sir Har. Not like him, quotha'! 
is not Tip. He may ſee his Couſin when he Len + | 
3 Hump, But hark y', Uncle, I have a ScruplcI had better 
s; Do nention before Marriage than after. 
Jumps, Tip, What's that? What's that? | | 
Come, Hump. My Couſin, you know, is a-kin to me, and J 
gon't think it lawful for a young Man to marry his own 
always Nelations. | 
ompa- Sir Har. Hark y', hark y', Numps, we have got a way 
i@ ſolve all that: Sirrah ! Conſider this Cudgel ! Your Couſm ! 
rracele/"gþ ppoſe I'd have you marry your Grandmother ? What then? 
eſpecy , | Apart. 
r what 7; p. Well, has your Father fatisfy'd you in the Point, 
Renner. Humphry ? | 


Th 


able 


Hump. 
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Hump. 
ple remaining; no, no not in the leaſt, Sir. 
Tip. Then hark y, Brother, we'll go take a Whet, and 
ſettle the whole Affair. | | 
Sir Har. Come, we'll leave Numps here—— he knows 
the Way. Not marry your own Relations, Sirrah ? ¶ Apart. 
| [ Exennt. 
Hump. Very fine, very fine! How prettily this Park is 
ſtock'd with Soldiers, and Deer, and Ducks, and Ladies 
Ha! Where are the old Fellows gone? Where can they 


y, ay, Sir, very well: I have not the leaſt Scru- 


o 


be tro—— I'll ask theſe People 


Enter Poux c and FAINLOVE. 

Hump. Ha, you pretty young Gentleman, did you ſee 
my Father? Ts | 

Fain, Your Father, Sir ? | 

Hump. A Weezel-fac'd croſs old Gentleman with Spin- 
dle-ſhanks ? 

Fain, No, Sir. | 

Hump. A Crab-tree Stick in his Hand? | 

Pownce. We han't met any body with theſe Marks, but 


{ure I have ſeen you before Are not you Mr. Humphry | 


Gubin, Son and Heir to Sir Henry Gubbin ? 


Hump. Tam his Son and Heir But how long I ſhall 
be ſo I can't tell, for he talks every Day of diſinheriting me. 

Pounce. Dear Sir, let me embrace you—— Nay, don't 
be offended if I take the Liberty to kiſs you. Mr. Fain- | 
love, pray {Fainlove kiſſes] kiſs the Gentleman Nay, 
dear Sir, don't ſtare and be ſupriz d, for I have had a defire 
to be better known to you ever ſince I ſaw you one Day 
clinch your Fiſt at your Father, when his Back was turn d 
upon you. For I muſt own Ivery much admire a young 


Gentleman of Spirit. 


Hump. Why, Sir, would it not vex a Man to the Heart, | 
to have an old Fool ſnubbing a Body every Minute afore 


Company | 
Pounce. Oh fy, he uſes you like a Boy. 


Hump. Like a Boy! He lays me on now and then, as if 


I were one of his Hounds —— You can't think what a Rage 
he was in this Morning, becauſe I boggled a little at marry- 
ing my own Couſin. . 


Pounce 


— — 
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| Pounce. A Man can't be too ſcrupulous, Mr. Humphrys 


* 


a Man can't be too ſcrupulous. 5 | 
Hump. Sir, I could as ſoon love my own Fleſh and Blood, 
we ſhould ſquabble like Brother and Siſter ; do you think 
wee ſnould not? Mr. Pray, Gentlemen, may] crave the 
3?  Favourof your Names? 
Peoͤoounce. Sir, Tam the very Perſon that have been em- 
3} ploydtodraw up the Articles of Marriage between you 
and your Couſin, 1 5 
| Hump. Ay, ſay you ſo? Then you can inform me in 
ſiome things concerning myſelf _— Pray, Sir, what Eſtate 
am Heir to? ES 
Pounce, To fifteen hundred Pound a Year, an intail'd 
e | Elk. 3 | 
| Hump. Tam glad to hear it with all my Heart; and can 
4 youſatisfy me in another Queſtion— Pray how old am I 
n- 3 atpreſent? | a 5 9 95 
Pounce. Three and twenty laſt March. | 
Hump. Why, as ſure as you are there, they have kept 
me beck. I have been told by ſome of the Neighbour- 
ut | hood, that I was born the very Year the Pigeon-houſe was 
hry built, and every Body knows the Pigeon houſe is three and 
twenty—— Why? 1 find there has been Tricks play'd me. 
hall I have obey'd him all along, as if I had been oblig d to it. 
me. Pounce. Not at all, Sir; your Father can't cut you out 
on't of one Acre of fifteen hundred Pound a Year. 
ain- \ Hump. What a Fool have I been to give him his Head ſo 
ow TI 
efire } Pounce. A Man of your Beauty and Fortune may find 
Day cut Ladies enough that are not a-kin to you. 
urn d Hump. Look y, Mr. what d'ye call. As to my Beau- 
oung ty, I don't know but they may take a liking to that 
But, Sir, mayn't I crave your Name? | : 
Jeart, # Pounce. My Name, Sir, is Pounce, at your Service. 
afore Y Hump. Pounce, with a 7 es: 
Pounce. Yes, Sir, and Samuel, with an S | 
3 Hump. Why then, Mr. Samuel Pounce, do you knov 
1, as if any Gentlewoman that you think 1 could like? For, to tell 
Rage you truly, I took an Antipathy to my Coulin, ever ſince 
my Father propos'd her to me— And ſince every Body 
3 : B3 knows | 
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knows I came up to be married, 1 don t care to 8⁰ down, 
and look balk d. 
Pounce. I have a Thou ght juſt come into my Head 
Do you ſee this young Gentleman? He has a Siſter, à pro- 
digious Fortune Faith you two ſhall be acquainted 
Fain. I can't pretend to expect fo accompliſh'd a Gentle- 
man as Mr. Humpbry for my Siſter; but being your! Friend, 
I'll be at his Service in the Affair. y 
Hump. If I had your Siſter, ſhe and! ſhould live lle 


two Turtles. 
Pounce. Mr. Humphry, you ſhan't be fool d any longer, 
111 Fil carry you into Company; Mr. Fainlove, you ſhall 1 in- 
| | t.raduce him to Mrs. Clerimont's Toilet. 
| Fai. She'll be highly taken with him for ſhe bikes 1 
a Gentleman, whoſe Manner is particular. ; 4 
Will: | Pounce. What, Sir, a Perſon of your Pretenſions, a clear 
Wil Eſtate, no Portions to pay! *Tis barbarous, your Treat- 
6 ment Mr. Humphry, T'm afraid you want Mony — 
There's for you—— What, a Man of your Accompliſh- } 1 
n [Giving a Purfe, | 
Hump. And yet you ke Sir, how they uſe me Dear 
Sir, you are the beſt Friend I ever met with in all my Life 
—— Now Iam fluſh of Mony, bring me to your Siſter, f. 
and I warrant you for my Behaviour A Man't quite 0 
another thing with Mony in his Pocket. you xnow-. þ 
C 
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Pounce. How little the Oaf wonders why I ſhould give 
him Mony! You ſhall never want, Mr. Humphry, while | 
I have it Mr. Humphry; but dear Friend, I muſt take 
my leave of you, I have ſome extraordinary Bufineſs on , 
my Hands. I can't ſtay: But you muſt not ſay aWord— Y G 
' Fain. But you muſt be in the way half an Hour hence, 5 
and I'll introduce you at Mrs. Clerimont's. vy 
Pounce. Make dem believe you are willing to have your at 
Couſin Bridget, till opportunity ſerves ; Farewel, dear F 
Friend. | [Exit Pounce and Fain. | 
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is Hun. Farewel, good Mr. Samuel Pounce. But let's ly; 
| ee my Caſh— tis very true, the old Saying, a Man meets m 
\ 8 with more Friendſhip from Strangers, than his own Re- | 
1 'ations-—... Let's ſee my Caſh, 1, 2, 3, 4, there on that ma 
1 hide LEE. een that nde! tis a fooliſh thing to * Ge 


hence, : 


e your 
5 dear 
Fain. 
ut let's 
a meets 
wn Re- 


on that 


g to put 
- 7 
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all one's Mony in one Pocket, tis like a Man's whole Eſtate 
in one County Theſe five in my Fob—— Pl keep theſe 
in my Hand, leaſt I ſhould have a preſent Occafion—— But 
this Tovyn's full of Pick-pockets.— I'll go home again. 

b Co is hes [Exit whiſtling. 
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ACT UH. SEN 


Enter Pounce, and Captain Clerimont with 


bis Arm in 4 Scarf. 


3 Pouxcx. | 
VM are now well enough inſtructed both in the Aunt 
and Neice.to form your Behaviour. 
Cler. But to talk with her apart is the great matter. 
Pounce. The antiquated Virgin has a mighty Affectation 


' for Youth, and is a great lover of Men and Mony One 


of theſe, atleaſt, Tam ſure I can gratify her in, by 4 
her Pence in the Annuities, or the Stocks of dnefof tlie 
Companies; ſome way or other I'Il find to entertain her, 
and engage you with the young Lady. „ 
Cler. Since that is her Ladyſhip's turn, ſo 1 
a Gentleman as Mr. Pounce muſt needs be in her good 
Graces. | 5 | 
Pounce. So ſball you too But you muſt not be ſeen 


with me at firſt Meeting. T'll dog em, while you watch 
at a Diſtance. ¶Exeunt. 


> 


Enter AunT and Neice. 


Neice. Was it not my Gallant that whiſtled ſo charming- "5 


ly in the Parlour, before he went out this Morning? He's a 


moſt accompliſh'd Cavalier. | | 

Aunt, Come, Neice, come You don't do well to 
make ſport with your Relations, eſpecially with a young 
Gentleman that has ſo much kindneſs for you.” 


B4 Neice. 


Þ 9 Deidamia, that runs upen Vowels 


tion of the {weetneſs of her Beauty and Behaviour. A 


— ,,,], 
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Neice. Kindneſs for me! What a Phraſe is there to ex- 
preſs the Darts and Flames, the Sighs and Languithings of 
an expecting Lover! 

Aunt. Pray, Neice, 3 this idle Traſh, and 1 

like other People. Vour Couſin Humphry will be true and 
hearty in what he ſays, and that's a great deal better than 
the talk and complement of Romances; - + | 

Neice. Good Madam, don't wound my Ears with fach 
Expreſſions ; do you think I can ever love a Man that's true 
and hearty! What a Peafant-like Amour do theſe courſe |} 
Words import! True and hearty ! Pray, Aunt, epdegyour 
alittle at the Embelliſhment of your Stile. 


Aunt, Alack-a- day, Couſin Bidch, theie idle Romances 11 
have quite turn d your Head. 1 


Neice. How often muſt I defire you, Madam, to lay 3k 
alide that familiar Name, Couſin Biddy? I never hear it 
without bluſhing Did you ever meet with an Heroine, 


C2 
in thoſe idle Romances as yo call em, that was 4 he 
Buddy 2 


Aunt. Ah Couſin, Couſin—— Theſe are meer Va- 

Rows. indeed Nothing but Vapours— 
Neice. No, the Heroine has always ſomething oft and 
ing in her Name Something that gives us a No- 


lides through half —— tender Syllables, as 


gue, not hiſſing through one's Teeth, or break - 
ing them with Conſonants . ITis ſtrange Rudeneſs thoſe 
familiar Names they give us, when there is Aurelia, Sa- 
chariſſa, Gloriana, for People of Condition; and Celia, 
Chloris, Corinna, Moyſa, Tor _ Maids, and. thoſe of 
mo wes | 
| Look y', Biddy, this is not to be fu ported 1 
2 120 where you learn'd this Nicety; ; _ I can tell 
you, forſooth, as much as you deſpiſe it, your Mother os 
a Bridget atore you, and an excellent Houſe- wife. hat. 
Neice. Good Madam, don't upbraid me with my Mo- Nei 

ther Bridget, and an excellent Houſe-wife. | 
Aunt. Yes, I ſay, ſhe was, and ſpent her time in better 
Leuning _ you ever OT in W of * 
8 wth 1 a 


a ; * 
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and Battles of Dwarfs and Giants; but in writing out Re- 
ceipts of Broths, Poſſets, Caudles and Surfeit-waters, as 
became a good Country Genttewoman, 

Neice, My Mather, « and a Bridget ! 

Aunt. Yes, Neice, I fay again, your Mother, my Si- 
ſter, was a Bridget ! The Daughter of her Mother Marge- 
ry, of her Mother Sify, of her Mother Alice. 

Neice. Have you no Mercy? Oh, the barbarous Genea- 
0 
a * Of her Mother Winifred, of her Mother Joan. 
Neice. Since you will run on, then I muſt needs tell you 
lam not fatisfy'd in the Point of my Nativity. Many an 
s | Infant has been placed in a Cottage with bien ure Parents, 
I till by chance ſome ancient Servant of the Family has 
y Eknovrn it by its Marks. 
it Aunt. Ay, you had are That slike your 
e, calling the Winds the fanning Gales, before I don't know 
how much Company, and the Tree that was blown by it, 
I had, forſooth, a Spirit impriſon d in the Trunk of i K- 
ra- VNeice. Ignorance! 
I Aunt. Then a Cloud this Morning had a Aying Dragon 
md in „ 
Jo- VNeice. What Eyes had you, that you ure ſee nothing ? 2 
A For my part I look upon it to be a Prodigy, and expect 
„ as ſſomething extraordinary will happen to me before Night 
wels . But you have a groſs Reliſh of Things What noble 
eak- Deſcriptions in Romances had been loſt i the Writers had 
hoſe peen Perſons of your Gouſt? 
„S- |} Aunt, Iwiſn the Authors had been hang d, and their 
elia, Pooks burnt, before you had ſeen” em. 
fe of Neice. Simplicity! 
I Aunt. Aparcelot improbable Lies. 
I LNeice. Indeed, Madam, 8 Raillery is courſe 
m tell Aunt. Fit only to corrupt young Girls, and fill their 
r Was we with a thouſand fooli Dreams, of 1 don't know 
hat. | 
Neice. Nay, now, Madam, you grow extravagant. 
: lens, W A is not to over bus adviſe you for your 
better pod. | 


Neice. 
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Neice. What, to burn Philocles, Artaxerxes, Oroon- 
dates, and the reſt of the Heroick Lovers, and take my 
Country-boody, Couſin Humphry, for an Husband ! | 
Aunt. Oh Dear, Oh Dear, Biddy! Pray, good Dear, 
learn to act and ſpeak like the reſt of the World; come, 
come, you ſnall marry your Couſin, and live confortably. 
Neice. Live comfortably | What kind of Life is that? A 
great Heireſs live comfortably | Pray, Aunt, learn to raiſe 
your Idea's —- What is, I wonder, to live comfortably ? 


Aunt, To live comfortably, is to live with Prudence 


and Frugality, as we do iu Lombardiſtreet. | 

' Neice, As we do That's a fine Life, indeed, with one, 
Servant of cach Sex Let's {ce how many Things our 
Coachman is good for He rubs down his Horſes, lays 
the Cloth, whets the Knives, and ſometimes makes Beds. 

Aunt. Agood Servant ſhould turn his Hand to every 
thing in a Family. 2 | 
' Neice. Nay, there's not a Creature in our Family, that 
has not two or three different Duties; as John is Butler, 
Footman and Coachman; ſo Mary is Cook, Laundreſs and 
Chamber-maid. 333 Ge | 

Aunt. Well, and do you laugh at that? 

Neice. No not I nor at the Coach-horſes, tho' one 
has an eaſy Trot for my Uncle's Riding, and t other an eaſy 
Pace for your Side-ſaddle— | 

Aunt, And ſo you jeer at the good Managment of your 
Relations, do you?. - 5 
Neice. No, I'm well ſatisfied that all the Houſe are Crea- 


tures of Buſineſs, but indeed, was in hopes that my poor 
little Lap- dog might haveliv'd with me upon my Fortune 
without an Employment, but my Uncle threatens every 

Day to make him a Turn- ſpit, that he too, in his Sphere, 


may help us to live comfortabl 
Aunt. Hark y, Couſin Biddy. 


Neice, I vow I'm out of Countenance, when our But- 


ler; with his careful Face, drives us all towed in a Chariot, 
drawn up by one Horſe ambling, and Yother trotting, with 
his Provifions behind for the Family, from Saturday Night 
till Monday Morning, bound for Hackney — Then we 
make a comfortable Figure, indeed. 


Aunt. 


CC 


| 9 
a 
Fo 


-  #Fhbe Accompliſh'd Fools. I9 
Aunt. So we do, and ſo willyoualways, if you MAT 
Bw Couſin Humphry—— 
Neice. Name not the Creature. 
Aunt, Creature! What, your own Couſin a Creature! 
Neice. Oh; let'sbe going. I ſee yonder another Crea- 
ture that does my Uncle's Law-buſineſs, and has, I believe, 
made ready the Deeds, thoſe barbarous Deeds ! 
Aunt, What, Mr. Pounce a Creature too! Nay, now 
I'm ſure you're ignorant -V ou ſhall ſtay, and you Il learn 
more Wit from kim in an Hour, than in a thouſand of your 
fooliſh Books in an Age——Your Servant Mr. Founce. 


Enter POUNCE. 


Pounce. Ladies, I hope I don't interrupt any private Dif 
courſe. 

Aunt, Not in the leaſt, Sir. 

Pounce. I ſhould be loath to be en one of thoſe, 


+ 4 who think they have a Privilege of mixing in all Compa- 

nies, without any Buſineſs, but to bring forth a loud Laugh, 

s | — vain 8 

3 Neice. He talks with the Mein and Gravity of a Pala- 
4 din, 22 de. 

ne | Pownce. Madam, I bought the other Day at three and an 


ity half, and fold at feven—— 
Aunt. Then pray, Sir, ſell for me in time. Neice, 
dur mind him; he has an infinite deal of Wit 
Ponce. This that I ſpeak of was for you I never ne- 
ea - Lect ſuch Opportunities to ſerve my Friends. 
oor 1 Aunt. Indeed, Mr. Pounce, you are, I proteſt, without 
une Flattery, the wittieſt Man in the World. 
very ) Pownce. I aſſure you, Madam, I faid laſt Night before 
exe, an hundred Head of Citizens, that Mrs. Barſh, eba Tipkin 
as the moſt ingenious young Lady in the Liberties. 
Aunt, Well, Mr. Pownce, you are ſo facetious But 
you are always among the great Ones Tis no wonder 
you have it. 
Neice. Idle! Idle! 
Pounce. But, Madam, you know Alderman Grey-gooſè, 
he's a notable joking Man — Well, ſays he, here's Mrs. 
Bar ſheba' s Health She's my Miſtreſs, 


Aunt. 


. 
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20 The Tender Husband: Or, 
Aunt. That Man makes me ſplit my Sides with Laugh- 
ing, he's ſuch a Wag (Mr. Pounce pretends, Grey-gooſe f. 
ſaid all this, but I know *tis his own Wit, for he's in love & 
with me.) _ . . 


Pounce. But, Madam, there's a certain Affair I ſhould 


communicate to you. | [ Apart, © 


Aunt. Ay, tis certainly ſo— he wants to break his 
Mind to me. 5 [Captain Clerimont paſſmg, 

Pomnce. Oh, Mr. Clerimont, Mr. Clerimont.— Ladies, 
pray let me introduce this young Gentleman, he's my 
Friend, a Youth of great Virtue and Goodneſs, for all he's 
rr .T 


ue Tfhe's your Friend, we need not doubt his Virtue, | 


Cler. Ladies, you are taking the cool Breath of the 


Morning. ; 
Neice. A pretty Phraſe. ¶Aſide. 
Aunt. That's the eee time this warm Weather. 
Cler, Oh, tis the Seaſon of the Pearly Dews, and gentle 

177777777 Mm 
Neice. Ay! Pray mind that again, Aunt. Aſide. 


Pounce. Shan 't we repoſe ourſelves on yonder Seat? I 


love improving Company, and to communicate. 


Aunt. Tis certainly ſo He's in love with me, and 
wants Opportunity to tell me ſo -l don't care if we do 
He's a moſt ingenious Man. Ex. Aunt and Pounce. 


Cler. We enjoy here, Madam, all the pretty Landskips | N 


of the Country, without the pains of goingthither. 


Neice. Art and Nature are in a Rivalry, or rather a Con- | 
federacy, to adorn this beauteous Park with all the agree- | 
able Variety of Water, Shade, Walks and Air. What can | 


be more charming than theſe flowery Lawns ? 
Cler. Or theſe gloomy Shades A 

Neice. Or theſeembroider'd Vallies—- 

Cler. Or that tranſparent Stream? 

Neice. Or theſe bowing Branches on the Banks of it, 
that ſeem to admire their own Beauty in the Criſtal Mir- 
o | 
 Cler. I am ſurpriz d Madam at the Delicacy of your 
Phraſe-..Can ſuch Expreſſions come from Lombard- 


ſtreet? 
. Neice. 


The Accompliſh'd Fools, 21 
.. Neice. Alafs! Sir, what can be expected from an innocent 
* 15 Virgin, that has been immur d almoſt one and twenty 
| Years from the Converſation ot Mankind, under the Care 
of an Urganda of an Aunt? 
Cler. Bleſs me, Madam, how have you been abus d! 
Many a Lady before your Age has had an hundred Lances 
broken in her Service, and as many Dragons cut to pieces 
in Honourof her. 
3 Neice. Oh, the charming Man! [ Aſide. 
N Cler. Do you believe Pamela was one and twenty before 
ſhe knew Muſidorus? N | 
Neice. I could hear him ever LAſide. 
Cler. A Lady of your Wit and Beauty might have given 
Occaſion for a whole Romance in Folio before that Age. 
Neice. Oh, the Powers! Who can he be? Oh, Youth 
unknown! But let me, in the firſt Place, know whom I 
talk to, for, Sir, I am wholly unacquainted both with 
your Perſon, and your Hiſtory-— You ſeem, indeed, by 
your Deportment, and the diſtinguiſhing Mark of your 
1 || Bravery which you bear, to have been in a Conflict. May 
II not know whateruel Beauty oblig d you to ſuch Adven- 
na tures, till ſne pitied you? | 7 | 
Cler. Oh, the pretty Coxcomb ! [Aſide. 
Oh), Blenheim, Blenheim ! Oh, Cordelia, Cordelia? 


24 Neice. You mention the Place of Battle I would fain 
428 I hear an exact Deſcription of it. Our publick Papers are 
on- fo defective, they dont ſo much as tell us how the Sun 
ce- I role on that glorious Day Were there not a great many 
7 5 
os lights of Vultures before the Battle began ? 


Cler. Oh, Madam, they have eaten up half my Ac- 
quaintance. | 
Neice. Certainly never Birds of Prey were ſo feaſted 
by report, they might have liv d half a Year on the very 
f it, Legs and Arms our Troops left behind em. 
Mir- Cler. Had ve not fought near a Wood, we ſhould ne ex 
I have got Legs enough to have come home upon. The 
our | Joiner of the Foot- guards has made his Fortune by it. 
ard Neice. I ſhallnever forget your General--—He has put 
all my ancient Heroes out of Countenance. He has pull'd 
| down 
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down Cyrus and Alexander, as much as Louis le Grand —- 
But your own part in that Action? 

Cler. Only that flight hurt: For the Aſtrologer ſaid at 
my Nativity Nor Fire, nor Sword, nor Pike, nor 
Muſquet, ſhall deſtroy this Child, let him but avoid fair 
Eyes But, Madam, mayn't I crave the Name of her 
that has captivated my Heart. = 

Neice. I can't gueſs whom you mean by that Deſcrip- 
tion; but if you ask my Name Al muſt confeſs you put 
me upon revealing what I always Keep as the greateſt Se- 
cret I have for would you believe it they have calbd 
me -I don't know how to ovvn it, but they have called 
me Bridget. B 

Cler. Bridget? 

Neice. Bridget. 

Cler. Bridget? CC 

Neite. Spare my Corifuſion, I beſeech you, Sir, and if 
you have Occaſion to mention me, let it be by Partheniſſa, 
for that's the Name I have aſſum'd ever fince I came to 
Years of Diſcretion. 

Cler. The infupportable Tyranny of Parents, to fix 
Names on helpleſs Infants, which they muſt bluſh at all 
their Lives after! Idon'tthink there's aSirname in the World 
to match it. | | | 

Neice. No! What do you think of Tipkin? 

Cler. Tipkin! Why, I think if I wasa young Lady that 
had it, Id part with it immediately. . 

Neice. Pray, how would you get rid of it? 

Cler. I'd change it for another I could recommend to 
you three very pretty Syllables . What do you think of 
Clerimont? | 

Neice. Clerimont ! Clerimont ! Very well—— But what 
right have to it? 

Cler, If you will give me leave, I'll put you in Poſſeſſi- 
on of it. By a very few Words J can make it over to you, 
and your Children after you. | 

Neice. Oh, fy! Whither are you running! You know 
a Lover ſhould ſigh in private, and languiſh whole Years 
before he reveals his Paſſion; he ſhould retire into ſome ſo- 
litary Grove, and make the Woods and wild Beaſts 1 h 

ents 
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| fidents—— You ſhould have told it to the Eccho half a Year 


before you had diſcover'd it, even to my Hand-maid. And 
yet beſides to talk to me of Children Did you ever 
hear of an Heroine with a Big- belly? „ 

Cler. What can a Lover do, Madam, now the Race of 
Giants is extin& ? Had I liv'd in thofe Days, there had not 
been a Mortal fix Foot high, but ſhould have own'd Parthe- 
niſſa for the Paragon of Beauty, or meaſur'd his length on 


the Ground Partheniſſa ſhould have been heard by the 


Brooks and Deſarts at Midnight The Eccho's Burden, 


and the River's Murmur. 


Neice. That had been a golden Age, indeed! But ſee, my 
Aunt has left her grave Companion, and is coming to- 
wards us I command you to leave me. 

Cler. Thus Oroondates when Statira diſmis'd him her 
Preſence, threw himſelf at her Feet, and implor'd Per- 
miſſion but to live. [Offering to kneel. 

Neice. And thus Statira raiſed him from the Earth, per- 
mitting him to live and love: Exit Ger. 

Enter AUNT. fa 

Aunt, Is not Mr. Pounce's Converſation very improv- 
ing, Neice? „ 

Neice. Is not Clerimont a very pretty Name, Aunt? 

Aunt. He has ſo much Prudence. 

Neice. He has ſo much Gallantry. 

Aunt. So ſententious in his Expreſſions. 

Neice. So poliſh'd in his Language! 

Aunt. All he ſays, is, methinks, ſo like a Sermon. 

Neice. All he ſpeaks ſavours of Romance. 

Aunt, Romance, Neice? Mr. Pounce] What favours of 
Romance? | = 

Neice. No, I mean his Friend, the accompliſh'd Mr. 
Clerimont. TY | 

Aunt. Fy, for one of your Years to commend a young 
Fellow! x” EEE 

Neice. One of my Years is mightily govern'd by Exam- 
ple! Youdid not diflike Mr. Pownce. : 
Aunt. What, cenſorious too? I find there is no truſting 
you out of the Houſe —- A Moment' s freſh Air does = 
| make 


wan 
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24 The Tender Husband : Or, 
. make you ſtill the more in love with Strangers, and deſpiſe 
WW . yourownRelations. - 8 ' 
8 Neice. Iam e Sy hs N of an Enchantment 
13 plac d among you, but I hope I this Morning employed one 
bo ſeek © » ry 9 the Charm. OY | 
Aunt. Vapours, Bidd), indeed! Nothing but Vapours 
— — Couſin Humphry ſhall break the Charm. DK 
Neice. Name him not Call me ſtill Biddy, rather 
than name that Brute. [ Exeunt Aunt and Neice. 
Enter Captain CLERIMONT and POUNCE, 
Cler. A perfect Quixot in Petticoats! I tell thee, Pownce, 
ſhe governs herſelf wholly by Romance It has got into 
her very Blood She ſtarts by Rule, and bluſhes by Ex- 
— Could I but have produc'd one Inſtance of a 
ady's complying at firſt Sight, I ſhou'd have gain'd her 
Promiſe on the Spot—— How am I bound to curſe the 
Cold Conftitutions of the Philoclea's and Statira's] Iam 
undone for want of Precedents. | | 
 Pomnce, Tam ſure I labour d hard to favour your Confe- 
rence; and ply'd the old Woman all the while with ſome- 
thing that tickled either her Vanity or her Covetouſneſs; 1 
conſider d all the Stocks, old and new Company, her own 
Complexion and Youth, Partners for Sword-blades, Cham- 
ber of London, Banks for Charity, and Mine-adventures, 
till ſhe told me Thad the Repute of the moſt facetious Man 
that ever came to Garamay s For you muſt know pub 
lick Knayes and Stock-jobbers paſs for Wits at her End of 
the Town, as common Cheats and Gameſters do at yours. 
Cler. I pity the Dudgery you have gone through, but 
what's next to be done towards getting OI aries ? 
Pounce. What ſhould next be done, in ordinary Method 
of things You have ſeen her; the next regular Ap- 
proach is, that you cannot ſubſiſt a Moment, without 
{ending forth muſical Complaints of your Misfortune by 
way of Serenade. „„ 1 | 
Cler. I can nick you there, Sir—— I have a Scribbling- a4 
army-friends, that has writ a triumphant, rare, noiſy Frey; 
Song; in honour of our late Victory, that will hit the Your 
Nymph's Fantaſque to a Hair; I'll get every thing ready as ¶ Joint: 
faſt as poſſible. 3 N 
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Pounce. While you are playing upon the Fort, Pll be 
within, and obſervewhat Execution you do, and give you 
Intelligence accordingly. © _ l | 

Cler: You'muſt have an Eye upon Mr. Humphry, while 
I feed the Vanity of Partheniſſa——For I am ſo experienc'd 


| in theſe Matters that I know none but Coxcombs think to 
3 wina Woman by any deſert of their own-—- No, it muſt 
be done rather by complying with ſome prevailing Hu- 
. mour of your Miſtreſs, than exerting any good Quality in 
ourſelf. e i 


'Tis not the Lover's Merit wins the Field, 
But to themſelves alone the Beauteous yield. 
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ACT m. SCENE. 


1 Tres | 
wn Emer Mrs. Clerimont, Fainlove (carrying 
res, her Lep dog) and Jenny. 

= | 5 1 JENNx. | 
ad of ADam, the Footman that's recommended to you is 
OUTS. VI below, if your Ladyſhip will pleaſe to take him 


, but Mrs. Cler. Oh, fy; don't believe Fil think on't——- It is 
oine? ¶ impoſſible he ſhould be good for anything The Engli/h 
>thod are fo ſaucy with their Liberty FI] have all my lower 
r Ap- I oServants French. There cannot be a good Footman born 
thout I out of an abſolute Monarchy —— | 3 
me by Fer. I am beholden to your Lady ſhip, for believing ſo 
| well of the Maid Servants in England. | 
ling Mrs. Cler. Indeed, Fenny, I could wiſh thou wer't really 
noily French; for thou art plain Engliſh in ſpite of Example 
it che V our Arms do but hang en, and you move perfectly upon 
ady as Joints. Not with a Swim. of the whole Perſon But I 
m talking to you, and have not adjuſted myſelf to-day : 
bounce "© 5 | What 


* 22 I * 0 "I * 7. * 
* * Fe 
L * — 
n 


8 
r 


— . 
2 
) 


26 The Tender Husband : Or, 


What pretty Company a Glaſs is, to have another ſelf _ 
[Kiſſes the Dog] to converſe in Soliloquy! To have Com- 


pany that never contradicts or diſpleaſes us! The pretty 


viſible Eccho of our Actions [| Kiſſes the Dog] How ealy 


too it is to be diſencumber'd with Stays, where a Woman 
has anything like Shape, if no Shape, a good Air—— But I 
look beſt when I'm talking. 
[ Kiſſes the Lap-dog in Fainlove's Arms. 
Fen. You always look well. CL 
Mrs. Cler. For I'm always talking, you mean ſo, that 
diſquiets thy ſullen Engliſn Temper, but I don't really look 
ſo well when I am filent—— If I do but offer to ſpeak 
Then I may ſay that Oh, bleſs me, Fenny, I am ſo pale, 
I am afraid of myſelf— I have not laid on half red enough 
— — What a Dough-bak'd thing was I before I improv'd 
myſelf, and travell'd for Beauty—— However, my Face is 
very prettily deſign d to-day. | 
Fam. Indeed, Madam, you begin to have fo fine an 
Hand, that you are younger every Day than other. 
Mrs. Cler. The Ladies abroad us'd to call me Madamoi- 
ſelle Titian, 1 was ſo famous for my Colouring; but pri- 


thee, Wench, bring me my black Eye-brows out of the 1 


next Room. 
Fen. Madam, I have'em in my Hand. 


Fain. It would be happy for all that are to ſee you to- day, { 


if you could change your Eyes too. 


Mrs. Cler. Gallant enough. — No, hang it, I'Il wear 
theſe I have on, this Mode of Viſage takes mightily, I had 
three Ladies laſt Week, came over to my Complexion 


I think to be a fair Woman this Fortnight, *till I find I'm 


ap'd too much I believe there are an hundred Copies of 


me already. : 

Fen. Dear Madam, won't your Ladyſhip pleaſe to let 
me be of the next Countenance you leave oft ? 

Ars. Cler. You may, Fenn) but ] aſſure you it 
is a very pretty piece of Ill- nature, for a Woman that has 
any Genius for Beauty, to obſerve the ſervile Imitation of 
her Manner, her Motion, her Glances, and her Smiles. 

Fain. Ay indeed, Madam, nothing can be ſo ridiculous 
as to imitate the Inimitabe. 


Mrs. 


3 
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Mrs. Cler. Indeed, as you ſay, Fainlove, the French 
Mein is no more to be learn d, than the Language, without 
going thither . Then again to ſee ſome poor Ladies who 
have clowniſh, penurious, Engliſh Husbands, turn and 
torture their old Cloaths into fo many Forms, and dye em 
into ſo many Colours, to follow me—— What ſay'ſt, Fen- 
ny ? What ſay'ſt? Not a Word? 


Fen. Why, Madam, all that I can hn | 
Mrs. Cler. Nay, I believe, Jenny, thou haſt nothing to 


to fſay any more than the ref of thy Country-women——The 
LI Spieneticks ſpeak juſt agMe Weather lets em They are 
meer talking Barometergs — Abroad the People of Quali- 


e, ty go on ſo eternally, and ſtill go on, and are gay and enter- 
h tain— In England Diſcourſe is made up of nothing but 
d b —_ and Anſwer —- I was t'other Day at a Viſit, 


is F} where there was a profound Silence, for, I believe, the 
third Part of a Minute. 1 | 1 
an Fen, And your Ladyſhip there? Wt 
3  Mrs.Cler. They infected me with their Dulneſs : Who 
20i- |} can keep up their good Humour at an Engliſh Viſit ? 
pri- They ſit as at a Funeral, filent in the midſt of many Can- 
the dles.— One, perhaps, alarms the Room. Tis ver 


| cold Weather then all the Mutes play their Fans til} 
ſome other Queſtion happens, and then the Fans go off 
day, again i | | 
Boy. Madam, your Spinet-maſter is come. 
Wear ] Mrs. Cler. Bring him in, he's very pretty Company. 
I bad Fain. His Spinet is, he never ſpeaks himſeltf. 
nu Mrs. Cler. Speak, Simpleton? What then, he keeps out 
d Im Silence, does not he Oh, Sir, you muſt forgive me, I 
ies of ¶ have been very idte—— Well, you pardon me (Maſter 
Bows ——) Did you think I was perfect in the Song 
to let ¶ (how.) but pray let me hear it once more. 
Let us ſee it | | Reads. 


With ſtudied Airs, and practis d Smiles, 
FLAVIA my raviſh d Heart beguiles ; | 
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The Tender Husband : Or, 
The Charms we make, are ours alone, 
Nature's Works are not our own ; 

Her skilful Hand gives ev'ry Grace, 
And ſhews her Fancy in her Face. 

She feeds with Art and am rous Rage, 
Nor fears the Force of coming Age. 


Lou ſing it very well; but, I confeſs, I wiſh you'd give 


more into the French Manner. 


Obſerve me hum it A-la-Francoiſe. 


With ſtudied Airs, &c. 


The whole Perſon, every Limb, every Nerve fings — 
The Engliſþ Way is only being for that time a meer muſical 
Inſtrument, juſt {ending forth a Sound without knowing 
they do ſo—— Now T'! give you a little of it, like an 
Engliſh Woman You are to ſuppoſe I've deny'd you 
twenty times, look'd filly, and all that Then with 
Hands and Face inſenſible 1 have a mighty Cold. 


With fludied Airs, &c. 


Enter Servant. 
Ser. Madam, Captain Clerimont, and a very ſtrange Gen- 
tleman, are come to wait on you. 
Mrs. Cler. Let him and the very ſtrange Gentleman 


come in. | 


Fain. Oh! Madam, that's the Country Gentleman I 
I was telling you of. 


Enter HUMPHRY and Captain CLERIMONT. 


Fain. Madam, may I do myſelf the Honour to recom- 
mend Mr. Gubbin, Son and Heir to Sir Harry Gubbin, to 


your Ladyſhip's Notice? | 
Mrs. Cler. Mr. Gubbin, I am extream 
your Suit, tis Antique, and originally from France. 
Hump. It is always lock d up, Madam, when I'm in the 
Country. My Father prizes it mightily. 


Mrs. Cler. Twould make a very pretty Dancing: ſuit in 


2 Mask. Oh! Captain Clerimont, I have a Quarrel with you. 
8 Enter 


ly pleaſed with 


en- 


man 


an 1 


om- | 
„to Nl > | ; 
5 Meaſure There you out- did the Gipſie and you have 
With 


in the 


you. 
Enter 


uit in 


De Accompliſh'd Fools. 29 


Enter Servant. 


3 9 


Ser. Madam, your Ladyſhip's Husband deſires to know 


| whether you ſee Company to-day or not ? 


Mrs. Cler. Who, you Clown? 
Ser. Mr. Clerimont, Madam. 
Mrs. Cler. He may come in. 


Enter CLERIMONT Senior, 
Mrs. Cler. Your very humble Servant. 


Cler. Sen. I was going to take the Air this Morning in | 


my Coach, and did myſelf the Honour, before I went, to 
receive your Commands, finding you ſaw Company. 

Mrs. Cler, At any time when you know I do, you may 
let me ſee you. Pray, how did you ſleep laſt Night? 
If J had not ask'd him that Queſtion, they might have 


JF 
- * 
a 


thought we lay together ¶ Aſide.] [Here Fainlove looking 


thro a Perſpective, bows to Clerimont Senzor.] But, Cap- 


tain, I have a Quarrel with you I have utterly forgot 
thoſe three Coupees you promis'd to come again, and ſhew 
me. 


Morning? 8 

Mrs. Cler. Your humble Servant, Sir But, oh! LA 
ſhe is going to be led by the Captain] Have you ſign d that 
Mortgage, to pay off my Lady Faddle's Winnings at Ombre? 

Cler. Sen. Ves, Madam. | 

Mrs. Cler. Then all's well, my Honour's fake. ¶ Exit. 
Clerimont Sen.] Come, Captain lead me this Step 
for I'm apt to make a falſe one— You ſhall ſhew me. 

Cler. Il ſhew you, Madam; tis no matter for a Fiddle; 
Tl give you 'em the French way, in a teaching Tune. Pray 
more quick -O Madamoiſelle que faites vous — A moy— 
There again Novy {lide as it were with and without 


all the Smiles of the Dance to a tittle. ps 

Mrs. Cler. Why truly I think that the greateſt part 
I have ſeen an Enghſh Woman dance a Jigg with the Seve- 
rity of a Veſtal Virgin 3 

Hum. If this be French dancing and ſinging, I fancy L 
could do it — Haw! Haw ! [Capers aſide. 


C 3 fy Mrs. 


Cler. Sen. Then, Madam, you have no Commands this 


8 
3 


30 The Tender Husband : Or, 
Mrs. Cler. I proteſt, Mr. Gubbin, you have almoſt the 
Step, without any of our Country Baſhfulnels. Give me 
your Hand Hawe! Haw ! So, fo, alittle quicker. 
That's right, Haw! Captain, your Brother deliver'd this 
Spark to me, to be diverted here till he calls for him. 
Exit Clerimont. 

Hump. This cutting ſo high makes one's Mony jingle 
confoundedly, I'm rejolv'd V i never ry above one Poc- 
ket full hereafter. . 

Mrs. Cler. Youdoit very readily—-You amaze me. 

Hump. Are the Gentlemen in France generally ſo wel! 
bred as we are in England. Are they, Madam, ha! But, 7 7 
young Gentleman, ps ſhall 1 ſee this Siſter ? Haw! : 
Haw! Haw! Is not the higher one jumps the better? ] 
Fain. Shell be mightily taken with you, I'm ſure. one y 
would not think twas in you——You're ſo gay and 1 


— 
S bend ws wh am 


dance ſo very high-— ö * 
Hump. What ſhould ail me? Did you think] Was Wind- Fo 
gall'd ? I can ſing too, if I pleaſe but I won't til J {ee 
3 Siſter This is a mighty pretty Houſe. i] 
Mrs. Cler. Well, do you know that I like this Gentle 
man extremely? I ſhould be glad to orm him But 14 
were you never in France, Mr. Gubbin ? 1 


Frag men ue: 


Hump. No but Pm always thus pleaſant, if my Fa- ge 
ther is not by] proteſt Id adviſe your Siſter to have me—- | 
I'm for marrying her at once Why ſhould I ſtand ſhilly- | 


ſhally, like a Country Bumkin ? do 
Fain. Mr.Gubbin, I dare ſay, ſhe be as forwrard as you; ; 5 
we'll go in, and {ee her. LApart. rei 
Mrs. Cler. Then he has not yet fa the Lady he is in ho 
love with, 1 proteſt very new and gallant Mr. Gubbin, for 
ſhe muſt needs believe you a frank Perſon——Fainlove, 4 |; 
muſt ſee this Siſter too, I'm reſoly 'd ſhe ſhall ike him. it B the 

T here needs not time true Paſſion to ge, $540 _ 

a: hemeſt believing is the moſt a Lover. [Exeunt. 1 

3 KR en | d 

Enter Neice ſola, , vou 

[ITE Oh Clerimont ! Clerimont! To be firuck. at fri . 


ae! I'm aſham'd of my Weakneſs; 3 find in myt {elf 1 55 N 


unt. 


if 


firſt 


The Accompliſh'd Fools. = 


the Symptoms of a raging Amour; 1 love Solitude, I 


grow pale, I ſigh frequently, I call upon the Name of Cle- 


rimont when 1 don't think of it His Perſon is ever in 
my Eyes, and his Voice in my Ears——MethinksI long to 
loſe myſelf in ſome penſive Grove, or to hang over the 
Head of ſome warbling Fountain, with a Lute in my 


Hand, ſoftning the Murmurs of the Water. 


Enter Aunt. 

Aunt, Biddy, Biddy; where's Biddy Pitkin ? 

Neice. Whom do you enquire for? 

Aunt, Come, come, he's juſt a-coming at the Park 


Door. 


Neice, Who is coming ? 
Aunt, Your Couſin Humphry—who ſhould be coming? 


' Your Lover, you Husband that is to be Pray, my Dear, 
look well, and be civil, for your Credit, and mine too. 


Neice. If he anſwers my Idea, I ſhall rally the Ruſtick 
to Death. „ 


Aunt, Hiſt here he is. 
Enter HUMPHRY. 


Hump. Aunt, your humble Ser vant—Is that Ha! 
Aunt? | | 


Aunt. Yes, Couſin Humphry, that's your Couſin Brid- 3 


get. Well, I'll leave you together. 
. [Exit Aunt, They ſit. 
Hump. Aunt does as ſhe'd be done by, Couſin Bridget, 
does not ſhe, Couſin ? Ha ! What are you a Londoner, and 
not ſpeak to a Gentleman? Look y, Couſin, the old Folks 
reſolving to marry us, I thought it would be proper to ſee 
how I lik d you, as not caring to buy a Pig ina Poke —— 
for I love to look before leap. 
Neice. Sir, your Perſon and Addreſs bring to my mind 
the whole Hiſtory of Valentine and co : What, would 
they marry me to a wild Man? Pray anſwer me a Queſtion 


or two. 


Hump, Ay, ay, as many as you pleaſe, Couſin Bridget. 
Neice. What Wood were you taken in? How long have 
you been caught? 1 . 
Hump. Caught! | 
Neice. Where were your Haunts ? | 
C 4 | Hump. 


* 
— 


32 The Tender Husband : Or, 
Hump, My Haunts! . 
Neice. Are not Clothes very uneaſy to you? Is this 

ſtrange Dreſs the firſt you ever wore ? 8 
Hump, How | 
Neice. Are not you a great Admirer of Roots, and raw 

Fleſh?-— Let me look upon your Nails Don't you love 

Black- berries, Haws, and Pig- nuts, mightily ? 
Hump. How! 5 8 1 
Neice. Canſt thou deny that thou wer't ſuckled by a i 

Wolf? You han't been ſo barbarous, I hope, ſince you 

came amongſt Men, as to hunt your Nurſe have you? e 
Hump. Hunt my Nurſe ? Ay, tis ſo, ſhe's diſtracted as a 

ſure as a Gun. Hark ye, Couſin, pray will you let me | 

ask you a Queſtion, or two ? th 
Neice. If thou haſt yet learn'd the uſe of Language, I 

ſpeak Monſter. 
Hump. How long have you been thus? v 
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9 Neice. Thus! What wouldſt thou ſay? 1 
1 Hump. What's the Cauſe of it? Tell me truly now—— th 
1 Did you never loveany Body before me? 1 
1 Neice. Go, go, thour't a Savage. [Riſes, ane 
Hump. They never let you go abroad, I ſuppoſe. 1 
Neice. Thour't a Monſter, 1 tell thee. | | 4 
Hump, Indeed Couſin, tho tis a Folly to tell thee ſo —. | 


I am afraid thou art a mad Woman. 
Neice. Tl have thee carried into ſome Foreſt. 
Hump. Tl! take thee into a dark Room. « 
Neice. J hate thee. - 
Hump. I wiſh you did There's no Hate loſt, I aſſure 

you, Coufin Bridget. 

Neice. Couſin Bridget, quoth 'a—— Id as ſoon claim 

Kindred with a Mountain Bear I deteſt thee, | 
Hump. You never do any harm in theſe Fits, Thope——. [Wel 

But do you hate me in earneſt ? 5 VN 
Hum. Doſt thou ask it, ungentle Foreſter? 
Hump. Ves, for I've a Reaſon, look ye. It happens both 

very well if you hate me, and are in your Senſes, for to tell H. 

you truly I don't much care for you; and there is ano- Hear 

ther fine Woman, as I am inform'd, that is in ſome hopes A. 

of having me. ; 
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the Accompliſty d Els —_— 
Neice. This merits my Attention,  [ffede. 
Hump. Look y d'ſee as I ſaid, ſince Ldon't care for 
you——1 would not have you ſet your Heart on me but 
if you like any Body elſe let me know it and Ill find out 

a way for us to get rid of one another, and deceive the old 
Folks that would couple us. 

Neice. This wears the Face of an Amour Tberei is 
ſomething in that Thought which makes thy Preſence leſs 
inſupportable. 

Hump. Nay, nay, now you're growing fond; if you 
come with theſe Maid's Tricks, to ſay you hate at firſt, 
and afterwardslike me. you'll ſpoil the whole Deſi 

Neice. Don't fear i. hen I think of conſorting with 
thee, may the Wild Boar defile the cleanly Ermin, may the 
Tiger be wedded to the Kid. 

Hump. When I of thee, may the Pole-cat catterwaul 
with the Civet. 

Neice. When J harbour the leaſt Thought of thee, may 
the ſilver Thames forget its Courſe. 

Hump. When 1 like thee, may I be ſows'dover Head 
and Ears in a Horſe- ꝓond. But do you hate me? 

Enter Aunt. _ 

Neice. For ever; and you me? 

Hump. Moſt heartily. 

Aunt. Ha, I like this. They are come to Promiſes.— 


und Proteſtations. A 


Hump. 1am very glad I have found a way to pleaſe you. 
Neice. You promiſe to be conſtant, 


: | Hrmp. Till Death. 


Neice. Thou beſt of Savages. 
Hump. Thou beſt of Savages! Poor Biddy. 
Aunt. Oh the pretty Couple joking on one 8 


Well, how do you like your Couſin Hwmphry now ? 


Neice. Much better than I thought 1 ſhould ——He's 


| quite another thing than what I took him for We have 
both the ame Paſſion for one another. 


Hump. We wanted only an Occaſion to open our 
Hearts Aunt. | 


Aunt. Oh, how this will rejoice my Brother, and Sir 
Harm! We 'lgoto'em. 


Hump. 
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34 The Tender Husband : Or, 


Hump. No, I muſt fetch a Walk with a new Acquain- 
tance, Mr. Samuel Pounce. | 


Aunt. An excellent Acquaintance for your Husband ; 
come, Neice, come. | | 


Neice. Farewel, Ruſtick. 
Hump. B'w'y, Biddy. 
Aunt. Ruſtick! Biddy! Ha! Ha! Pretty Creatures. 
[ Exennt. 
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r. 8 1. 
Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. | 
CIERIM ORT. | a 

Oxs ſhe expect me then, at this very Inſtant? 


Pounce. I tell you, ſhe order'd me to bring the 
Painter at this very Hour, preciſely, to draw her Neice— | 
for to make her Picture peculiarly charming, ſhe has now- 
that down-caſt pretty Shame, that warm Cheek, glowing 


FL 


_ with the Fear and Hope of to-day's Fate, with the inviting, |4 = 


coy Aﬀectation of a Bride, all in her Face at once. Now vor 
1 know you are a Pretender that way. _ 

Cler. Enough, I warrant, to perſonate the Character 
on ſuch an inſpiring Occaſion. po | PA 

Pounce. You mult have the Song I ſpoke of, perform'd' Foo 
at this Window—— at the end of which I'll give you a Mor 
Signal Every thing is ready for you, your Pencil, your] N 
Canvas ſtretch d your. Be ſure you play your part in YO 
Humour: To be a Painter for a Lady, you're to have the 4 
exceſſive Flattery of a Lover; the ready Invention of a © B 


Poet; and the eaſy Geſture of a Player. N. 
Cler. Come, come, no more Inſtructions, my Imagi- < 
nation out- runs all you can {ay : Be gone, be gone! a 


Exit Pounce 
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A SONG. 
EL IJ. I. 
5 | HY, lovely Charmer, tell me why, 
V y Soverykind, and yet ſo ſhy? 
Why does that cold forbidding Air 
Give Damps of Sorrow and Deſpair ? 


Or why that Smile my Soul ſubdue, 
Aud kindle up my Flames anew ? 


II. 
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E 
In pain you ſtrive with all your Art, 
By turns to freeze and fire my Heart : 
When I behold a Face ſo fair, 
_ So ſweet a Look, ſo ſoft an Air, 
N My raviſh'd Soul is charm' d allo er, 
þ I cannot love thee leſs nor more. 
Alter the Song PoUNCE appears beckoning the Captain. 
PDounce. Captain, Captain. [ Exit Captain. 
| the þ | | 
e— | SCENE Neice's Lodgings, two Chairs and a Table. 
aa 1 Enter Aunt and Neice. 
4 | . | | . '3 
ing, Aunt, Indeed, Neice, Iam as much overjoy d to ſee 


Now Your Wedding-day, as if it were my own. 
Neice. But, why muſt it be huddled up ſo? | 
racter Aunt. Oh, my Dear, a private Wedding is much better ; 
your Mother had ſuch a buſtle at hers, with Feaſting and 
7 Fooling : Beſides, they did not go to Bed till two in the 
you af Morning. ny ps 
your| Neice. Since you underſtand things ſo well, I wonder 
dart in You never married yourſelf. OD 
- che Aunt. My Dear, I was very cruel thirty Years ago, and 
n of a no Body has ask d me ſince. „ e 
Neice. Alas-a-day! . _ | | 
Aunt. Yet, I aflure you, there were a great many Mat- 
ches propos d to me There was Sir Gilbert Folly, but 
he, for ſooth, could not pleaſe; he drank Ale, and ſmoak d 
a a Tobacco, 


or m' d 
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Tobacco, and was no fine Gentleman, forſooth but 
then again, there was young Mr. Peregrine Shapely, who 
had travell'd, and ſpoke French, and ſmiPd at all I Nd; he 
was a fine Gentleman but then he was conſumptive: a 
And yet again, to ſee how one may be miſtaken; Sir Folly 
ayd! in half a Year, and my Lady Shapely has by that thin 
ſlip eight Children, that ſhould have been mine; but here's 
the Bridegroom. So, Couſin Humphry ! 
Enter HUMPHRY. 

Hump. Your Servant, Ladies So, my Dear 

Neice. So, my Savage— 

Aunt. O fy, no more of that to your Husband, Biddy. 

Hump. No matter, I like it as well as Duck or Love: I 
know my Couſin loves me as well as I do her. 

Aunt, Vl leave you together; I muſt go and get ready 
an Entertainment for you when you come home. Exit. 

Hump. Well, Coutm, are you conftant- — * you 


hate me ſtill? 


Neice. As much as ever. 

Hump. What an Happineſs it is, when Peoples Inclina- 
tions jump? I wiſh I knew what to do with you: Can 
you get no Body, d'yethink, to marry you? | 

Neice. Oh! Clerimont, Clerimont ! ! Where art thou ? 


[Afrde. 


Euter Aunt and Captain CLERIMONT di ifguis'd, 

Aunt. This, Sir, is the Lady, whom you are to draw — 
You ſee, Sir, as good Fleſh and Blood as a Man would defire 
to put in Colour I muſt have her Maiden Picture. 

_ Hump. Then the Painter muſt make haſte—— Ha, Cou- 
fin! 

Neice. Hold thy Tongue, good Savage. 

Cler. Madam, I'm generally forc'd to new-mould every 
Feature and mend Nature's Handy-work ; but here ſhe has 
made ſo finiſh'd an Orgy that! deſpair of my Copy's 
coming up to it. 

Aunt. Do you hear that, Neice? | 

Neice. I don't deſire you to make Graces where you 


find none. 
Cler. To ſee the difference of the Fair Sex! I proteſt 


to you, Madam, my Fancy is utterly exhauſted with in- Ihe 


venting 
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venting Faces for thoſe that ſit to me. The firſt Entertain- 
ment 1 generally meet with, are Complaints for want of 
Sleep; They never look d ſo pale in their Lives, as when 
they ſit for their Pictures Then ſo many Touches and 
Retouches, when the Face is fmiſn d That Wrinkle 
ougnt not to have been, thoſe Eyes are too languid, that 
Colour's too weak, that Side-look hides the Mole on the 
left Cheek. In ſhort, the whole Likenefs is truck out: 
But in you, Madam, the higheſt I can come up to will be 
but rigid Juſtice. 1 EM 
Hump. A comical Dog this ! mm | 
Aunt. Truly, the Gentleman ſeems to underſtand his 
1 Z Buſineſs. i | 
Neice. Sir, if your Pencil flatters like your Tongue, 
y you are going to draw a Picture that won't be at all like me 


ft. ure I have heard that Voice ſomewhere. [Afede. 
ya | Cler. Madam, be pleas'd' to place yourſelf near me, 


nearer ſtill, Madam, here falls the beſt Light——You muſt 
| know, Madam, there are three kinds of Airs which the 
na- | Ladies moſt delight in There is your haughty——your 
an Þ mild and your penſive Air The haughty may be 
expreſs d with the Head a little more erect than ordinary, 
and the Countenance with a certain Diſdain in it, ſo as ſhe 
ide. may appear almoſt, but not quite, inexorable: This kind 
of Air 1s generally beightned with a little knitting of the 
v— | Brows—— I gave my Lady Scornwell her choice of adozen 
efire | Frowns, before ſhe could find one to her liking. 
Neice. But what is the mild Air? 
ou- Þ Cler. The mild Air is compos d of a Languiſh, and a 
| Smile—— But if I might adviſe, I'd rather be a penſive 
Beauty; the Penſive ulbalhy feels her Pulſe, leans on one 
Arm, or ſits ruminating with a Book in her Hand 
which Converſation ſhe is ſuppos d to chuſe, rather than 
the endleſs Importunities of Lovers. 
Hump. A comical Dog 
Aunt. Upon my word he underſtands his Buſineſs well; 
you Pl tell you, Neice, how your Mother was drawn—— She 
had an Orange in her Hand, and a Noſegay in her Boſom, 
roteſt but a Look ſo pure and freſh-colour'd, you'd have taken 
h in- her for one of the Seaſons. | 
nting . | 


Cler. 
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Cler. You ſeem indeed, Madam, much inclin'd to the 
penſive—— The penſive delights alſo in the fall of Waters, 
paſtoral Figures, or any rural View ſutable to a fair Lady, 
who with a delicate Spleen has retir'd from the World, as 
fick of its Flattery and Admiration. 2 

Neice. No. ſince there is room for Fancy in a Picture, 
I would be drawn like the Amazon Thaleſtris, with a Spear 
in my Hand, and an Helmet on a Table before me At a 
diſtance behind let there be a Dwarf, holding by the Bridle 
a Milk-white Palfrey__— . 1 25 

Cler. Madam, the Thought is full of Spirit, and if you 
pleaſe, there ſhall be a Cupid ſtealing away your Helmet, to 


ſhew that Love ſhou'd have a Part in all gallant Actions. 


Neice. That Circumſtance may be very Pictureſque. 

Cler. Here, Madam, ſhall be your own Picture, here 
the Palfrey, and here the Dwarf — The Dwarf muſt be 
very little, or we ſhan't have room for him. 8 

Neice. A Dwarf cannot be too little. Jos 
Cler. I'll make him a Blackamore, to diſtinguiſh him 
from the other too powerful Dwarf (Sighs) the Cu- 
pid_— Pl place that beauteous Boy near you, *twill look 
very natural He'll certainly take you for his Mother 
Venus. | „„ | 

Neice. Tleave theſe Particulars to your own Fancy. 
Cler. Pleaſe, Madam, to uncover your Neck a little; a 
lietle lower ſtill a little, little lower. : 

Neice. Tilbedrawn thus, if you pleaſe, Sir. 

Cler. Ladies, have you heard the News of a late Marri- 


age between a young Lady of a great Fortune, and a 


younger Brother of a good Family ? 
Aunt. Pray, Sir, how is it ? 
Cler. This young Gentleman, Ladies, is a particular 


Acquaintance of mine, and much about my Age and Sta- 


ture; (look me full in the Face, Madam) he accidentally 
met the young Lady, who had in her all the Perfections of 
her Sex; (hold up your Head, Madam: That's right) ſhe 
let him know that his Perſon and Diſcourſe were not alto- 
gether diſagreeable to her The Difficulty was how to 
gain a ſecond Interview, (your Eyes full upon mine, Ma- 
dam) for never was there ſuch a Sigher in all the Vallies of 
5 Arcadia, 
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Arcadia, as that unfortunate Youth, during the Abſence 
of her he WFD— 8 
Aunt. A-lack-a-day—— poor young Gentleman ! 
Neice. It muſt be he what a charming Amour is 
this? 8 STOLE | [ Aſrde. 
Cler. At length, Ladies, he bethought himſelf of an 
Expedient; he dreſs'd himſelf juſt as I am now, and came 
to draw her Picture, (your Eyes full upon mine, pray Ma- 
damn} . 'S | . 
Hump. A ſubtile Dog, I warrant him. 
Cler. And by that means found an Opportunity of car- 
rying her off, and marrying her. 


: Aunt. Indeed your Friend was a very vicious young Man. 
Neice. Yet perhaps the young Lady was not diſpleas'd at 

EA What he had done. 3 

* Cler. But, Madam, what were the Tranſports of the 

8 Lover, when ſhe made him that Confeſſion? I 
Neice. I dare ſay ſhe thought herſelf very happy, when 

ſhe got out of her Guardian's Hands. WE» 

- Aunt. Tis very true, Neice There are abundance 


K | of thoſe head-ſtrong young Baggages about Town. 
A | Cler. The Gentleman has often told me, he was ſtrange- 


NET ly truck at firſt fight; but when ſhe fat to him for her 
Picture, and aſſum'd all thoſe Graces that are proper for the 
2 |} Occaſion——his Torment was {oexquilite, his Paſſion ſo 


violent, that he could not have liv'd a Day, had he not found 
means to make the Charmer of his Heart his own. - 

Hump. Tis certainly the fooliſneſt thing in the World 

to ſtand ſhilly-ſhally about a Woman, when one has a mind 

| to marry hex. !. 


2 young Painter turn'd Poet onthe Subject; 1 


Cler. The 
believe have the Words by heart. 
Neice. A Sonnet! Pray repeat 1 


* 
While gentle Partheniſſa walks, 
And ſweetly ſiniles, and gaily talks, 
A thouſand Shafts around her fly, 
A thouſand Swains unheededaie. 


II, 
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If then ſhe labours to be ſeen, 
With all ber killing Air and Mien; 
From fomuch Beauty, ſo much Art, 

What Mortal can ſecure his Heart? 


Hump. Itancy it 'twas ſung, twould make a very pret- 
ty Catch. 8 | 
Cler. My Servant has a Voice you ſhall hear it. | 
| Here tis ſung. 
Aunt, Why this is pretty! I think a Painter ſnould never 
be without a good Singer It brightens the Features 
ſtrangely I profeſs 'm mightily pleas d, Ill butjuſt ſtep 
in, and give ſome Orders, and be with you preſcntly. 
LY Exit. 
Neice. Was not this adventurous Painter call'd Cleri- 
mont? 1 
Cler. It was Clerimont the Servant of Partheniſſa; but 
let me beſeech that beauteous Maid to reſolve, and make 
the Incident I feign'd to her a real one Conſider, Ma- 
dam, you are inviron'd by cruel and treacherous Guards, 
which would force you to a diſagreeable Marriage: Your 
Caſe is exactly the fame with the Princeſs of the Leontines 
in Clelia. | 
Neice. How can we commit ſuch a Soleciſm againſt al] 
Rules ! What, in the firſt Leaf of our Hiſtory to have the 
Marriage? You know it cannot be. DE 
Cler. The pleaſanteſt Part of the Hiſtory will be after 
Marriage. | 


Neice. No! I never yet read of a Knight that entred 


Tilt or Tournament after Wedlock tis not to be expect- 
ed. hen the Husband begins, the Heroe ends; all that 
noble Impulſe to Glory, all the generous Paſſion for Ad- 
ventures is conſum'd in the nuptial Torch; I don't know 
how it is, but Mars and Hymen never hit it. : 

Hump. Liſtning.] Conſfum'd in the nuptial Torch! May's 
and Hymen ! What can all this mean I am very glad! 
can hardly read They could never get theſe tooliſh Fan- 
cies into my Head. I had always a ſtrong Brain. | 4/de. 
Harky Coulin, is not this Painter a comical Dog? 


Nei ce. 


* - Y 


H. 
Jou p 

Ne 
you p 

Hu 
me, 


all the Time you have to conſider 


The Accompliſh'd Fools. 41 
Neice. I think he's very agreeable Company  _ 
Hump. Why chen 1 5 what —.— him A 
Painter's a very genteel Calling He's an ingenious Fel- 
low, and certainly poor. I ; he'd be glad on't; Pll 
keep my Aunt out of the Room a Minute or two, that's 
| Exit. 

Cler. Fortune points out to us this only occaſion 5 our 
Happineſs: Love's of celeſtial Origin, and needs no long 
Acquaintance to be manifeſt. Lovers like Angels ſpeak 
by Intuition Their Souls are in their Eyes 

Neice. Then I fear he ſees mine. ¶ Aſide.] But ] can't 
think ef abridging our Amours, and cutting off all far- 
ther decoration of Diſguiſe, Serenade, and Adventure. 

Cler. Nor would J willingly loſe the Merit of long Ser- 
vices, midnight Sighs, and plaintive Solitudes . were 
there not a Neceſſity. 

Neice. Then to be ſeiz d by Stealth! | : 

_ Gler, Why, Madam, you are a great Fortune, and ſhoul 
not be married the common way. Indeed, Madam, you 
ought to be ſtoln, nay in ſtrictneſs, I don't know but you 
ought Ode... 

Neice. But then our Hiſtory will be ſo ſhort, 

Cler. I grant it: But you don't conſider there's a Device 
in another's leading you, inſtead of this Perſon that's to 
have you; and, Madam, tho' our Amours can't furniſh 
out a Romance, they'll make a very pretty Novel Why 
ſmiles wy AE. 88 __ 3 
Leice. Tam almoſt of Opinion, that had Oroondates been 
as preſſing as Clerimont, Caſſandra had been but a Pocket- 
book: But it looks ſo ordinary, to go out at a Door to be 
married indeed, I ought to be taken out of a Window, 
and run away with. e 

Enter HUMPHRY and POUNCE. 

Hump. Well, Couſin, the Coach is at the Door. If 
you pleaſe, I'll lead you. - 
Neice. I put myſelf into your Hands, good Savage; but 
you promiſe to leave me. „ 

Hump. I tell you plainly, you muſt not think of having 
We: 8 Mets 
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Pounce. [To Cler.] Youllhave Opportunity enough to 

carry her off; the old Fellows will be buſy with me 
III gain all the Time I can, but be bold and proſper. | 


Neice. Clerimont, you follow us. 
Cler. Upon the Wings of Love. 
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CLERIMONT Sen. 


Tex ſhe gave you this Letter, and bid you read it as 
a Paper of Verſes? _ out 1 
Fain. This is the Place, the Hour, the lucky Minute — +; 

Now am I rubbing up my Memory, to recollect all you 
ſaid to me when you firſt ruin d me, that I may attack her 1 

Tight. So ene BD 
4 Py Fs: Sen. Your Eloquence would be needleſs . tis fo un 
Wo unmodiſh to need Perſwaſion: Modeſty makes a Lady al. 
_ embaraſs d But my Spouſe is above that, as for Exam m 
9 ple, {Reading her Letter.) *. FainLove, You don't 8 to w 

© want Wit—— therefore I need ſly no more, than that Di- 

Fance to aWoman of the World is becoming in no Man, but in; 
7 * an Husband : An hour hence come up the back Stairs to my T. 
1 | © Cloſer. | agi 
Wo | | Adieu Mon Mricxon.fl th: 


— — 


a | Nt 
\- Tam glad you are punctual. T'll conceal myſelf to ob- Ap 
ſerve your Interview—— Oh, Torture! But this Wenchſſ but 
mult not ſee t— — | Ade. ! 
1 Fain. Be ſure you come time enough to fave my Repu Paſ 
tation. e to go ec 
Cler. Sen. Remember your Orders, Diſtance becomeJ the 
no Man but an Husbanc. - 56-2 +. # gk 
| Es Fain 
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0 Fain. I am glad you are in ſo good Humour on the Oc- 
— caſion; but you know me to be but a Bully in Love, that 
can bluſter only till the Minute of Engagment—— But VII 
top my Part, and form my Conduct by my own Senti- 
ments It ſhe grows coy, I'll grow more ſaucy 
Twas fo I was won myſelf— „ 
JCler. Sen. Well, my dear Rival — your Aſſignation 
draws nigh-—- you are to put on your Tranſport, your 
impatient throbbing Heart won't let you wait her Arrival 
—— Let the dull Family-thing an Husband, whoreckons 
his Moments by his Cares, be content to wait, but you are 
1 a Gallant, and meaſure Time by Ecſtaſies. 


* . * 


Fain. I hear her coming to your Poſt—— good Hus- 
band know your Duty, and don't be in the way when your 
Wife has a Mind to be in private To your Poſt, into 
the Cole- hole. e | 
1 Enter Mrs. CLERIMONT. | 
it as Welcome my Dear, my tender Charmer Oh! To 
| my longing Arms-—- feel the Heart pant, that falls and 
e— | riiesas you imile or frown-—- Oh, the eeſtatick Moment! 
| you. | Ithink that was ſomething like what has been ſaid to 
Eder med! 8 | [Aſide. 
Mrs. Cler. Very well Fainlove_— ] proteſt I value 
tis fo | myſelf for my Diſcerning. I knew you had Fire through 
Lady all the Reſpect you ſhew'd me But how came you to 
xam- make no direct Advances, young Gentleman? Why 
em to was I forcd to admoniſn your Gallantry - 
at Di- Fain. Why, Madam, I knew you a Woman of Breed- 
n, but ing, and above the ſenſeleſs Nicetics of an Engliſh Wife 
to my The French way is, you are to 80 ſo far, whether you are 
agreeable or not: If you are ſo happy as to pleaſe, no body 
that is not of a conſtrain d Behaviour is at a Lofs to let you 
know it. Beſides, if the humble Servant makes the firſt 
Approaches, he has the Impudence of making a Requeſt, 
but not the Honour of obeying a Command. : 


1GNON. 


to ob- 
Wench : 
Aſide Mrs. Cler. Right 2 Woman's Man ſhould conceal 
RepuJ] Paſſion in a familiar Air of Indifference now there's 
Mr. Clerimont; I can't allow him the leaſt Freedom, but 
ecomey the unfaſhionable Fool grows ſo fond of me, he cannot 
l hude it in Publick——. | * 1 
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Fain. Ay, Madam, I have often wonder d at your La- 
dyſhip's Choice of one that ſeems to have fo little of the 


Beau Monde in his Carriage, but juſt what you force him 


to—— while there were ſo many pretty Gentlemen ——— 
[ Dancing. 
Mrs. Clęr. 0 young Gentleman, you are mightily miſ- 
taken, jf you think ſuch Animals as you, and pretty Beau 
Titmghiſe, and pert Billy Butterfly, tho J ſuffer you to come 
in, And play about my Rooms, are any ways in * 


on with a Man whole Name one would wear. 


Fain. Oh Madam! Then I find we are 

Mrs.Cler. A Woman of Senſe muſt have Reſpect * 2 
Man of that Character; but alaſs! Reſpect— What is 
Reſpect? Reſpect is not the thing Reſpect has ſome- 
thing too ſolemn for ſoft Moments You things are 


more proper for Hours of Dalliance. 


Cler. Sen. {Peeping.] How have I wrong'd this fine La- 
dy! I find I am to be a Cuckold out of her pure Eſteem 
for me. 

Mrs. Cler. Beſides thoſe Fellows for whom we have Re- 
ſpect, have none for us: I warrant on ſuch an occaſion 
Clerimont would have ruffled a Woman out of all Form, 
while you—— 

Cler. Sen. A good 8 now my Cauſe comes on. 

[ Aſede. 

Fain, Since then you allow us fitter for ſoft Moments, 


vrhy do we miſemploy em? Let me kiſs that beauteous 


Hand, and claſp that graceful Frame. 

Mrs. Cler. How, Fainlove ! What, you don't deſign to 
be ĩ impertinent.— But wy Lips have a certain * hneſs 
on em to-day, han't they? 

Fain. ¶ Kiſſing.] No. — they are all Softneſs . Their 
delicious Sweetneſs is inexpreſſible Here Language fails 
—— Let me applaud thy Lips not by the Utterance, but 
the Touch of mine. 


Enter CLERIMONT Sen. drawing his ew 


Cler. Sen. Ha, Villain! Raviſher ! Invader of my Bed 
and Honour! Draw. 
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Mrs. Cler. What means this Inſolence this Intruſion 
3 into my Privacy? What, do you come into my very Cloſet 
| without knocking ? Who put this into your Head ? 
i Cler. Sen, My Injuries havealarm'd me, and I'll bear no 
longer, but ſacrifice your Bravado, the Author of em. 


1 Mrs-Cler. Oh! Poor Mr. Fainlove_— Muſt he die for 
1 his Complaiſance, and innocent Freedoms with me? How 
e could you, if you might? Oh! Theſweet Youth! What, 
j- fight Mr. Fainlove ? What will the Ladies ſay? 


Fain. Let me come at the Intruder on Ladies private 
Hours —— The unfaſhionable Monſter. I] prevent all 


2 future Interruption from him Let me come 

18 Drawing his Sword. 

e- Mrs. Cler. O the brave pretty Creature! Look at his 

re Vouth and Innocence he is not made for ſuch rough 
Encounters Stand behind ine Poor Fainlove 

a- There is not a Viſit in Town, Sir, where you ſhall not be 


m diſplay'd at full length for this Intruſion I] baniſh you 
for ever from my Sight and Bed | SO 


e- Cler. Sen. Jobey you, Madam, for Diſtance is becoming 
on in no Man but an Husband¶ Giving her the Letter, which 
m, ſhe reads, and falls into a Swoon.] I've gone too far 


{kiging her.] The Impertinent was guilty of nothing but 
. what my Indiſcretion led her to This is the firſt Kiſs 
de. I've had theſe fix Weeks. but ſhe awakes—— 


nts, Well, Fenny, you topp'd your part, indeed Come 
ous to my Arms thou ready willing Fair One —— Thou haſt no 

| Vanities, no Niceties; but art thankful tor ons Inſtant of 
n to | Love that] beſtow on the [ Embracing her. 
neſs Mrs. Cler. What, am then abus'd? Is ita Wench then 


of his? Oh me! Was ever poor abus'd Wife, poor inno- 
heir cent Lady thus injur'd ! | Runs and ſeizes Fainlove's Sword. 


fails Cley. Sen. Oh the brave pretty Creature—— Hurt Mr. 
but | Fainlove! Look at his Youth, his Innocence—— Ha! ha! 
| Interpoſing. 


Fain. Have a Care, have a Care, dear Sir I know 
by myſelf ſhell have no Mercy. 
Bed Mrs. Cler. T'll be the Death of her Let me come 
Ion. Stand from between us, Mr. Clerimont. I would 
Mrs. not hurt you. 


[ Puſhing and crying. 
D 3 ee. 
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Cler. Sen. Run, run, Fenny. {Exit Jenny. 
| [ Looks at her upbraidingly before he ſpeaks. 

Well, Madam, are theſe the innocent Freedoms you claim'd 
of me? Havel deſerv'd this? How has there been a Mo- 
ment of yours ever interrupted with the real PangsI ſuffer? 
The daily Importunities of Creditors, who become ſo by 
ſerving your profuſe Vanities : Did I ever murmur at ſup- 
plying any of your Diverſions, while I believ'd em (as 
you call'd em) harmleſs ? Muſt then thoſe Eyes that us'd 
to glad my Heart with their familiar Brightneſs, hang down 
with Guilt ? Guilt has transform'd thy whole Perſon; nay, 
the very memory cf it Fly from my growing Paſſion, 

Mrs. Cler, I cannot fly, nor bear it Oh! Look not 

Cler. Sen. What can you ſay, ſpeak quickly. 

| | [Offering to draw, 

Mrs. Cler. I never ſaw you mov'd gefore Don't mur- 

der me impenitent; I'm wholly in your power as a Crimi- 
nal, but reinember J have been ſo, in a tender Regard. 

Cler. Sen. But how have you conſider'd that Regard ? 

Mrs. Cler. Is't poſſible you can forgive what you en- 
ſnar d me into? Oh, look at me kindly——You know 1 
have only err'd in my Intention, nor ſaw my Danger, till, 

by this honeſt Art, you had ſhewn me what tis to venture 
to the utmoſt Limit of what is lawful. You laid that 
Train, I'm ſure, to alarm, not to betray, my Innocence 
Mr. Clerimont ſcorns ſuch Baſeneſs! Therefore ] kneel—— 
Iweep I am convinc d. [ Kneels, 
Takes her up embracing her. 

Cler. Sen. Then kneel and weep no more my Faireſt — 
my ReconciPd ! Re ſo in a moment, for know I cannot 
(without ringing my own Heart) give you the leaſt Com- 
punction-—-Be in Humour Alt ſhall be your own Fault, 
if ever there's a ſerious Word more on this Subject. 

Mrs. Cler. J muſt correct every Idea that riſes in my 
Mind, and learn every Geſture of my Body anew——-1 de- 
teſt the thing I was. | 5 

Cler. Sen. No, no You muſt not do ſo - Our Joy 
and Grief, Honour and Reproach, are the ſame; you mult 
ſlide out of your Foppery by degrees, ſothat it may appear 
JourgWwn Act. | e 


> Mrs. 


poor Things? 
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Mrs. Cler. But this Wench !_— _ 2 
Cler. Sen. She is already out of your Way——You ſhall 
ſee the Cataſtrophe of her Fate yourſelf ut ſtill keep up 
the fine Lady till we go out of Town Vo may return 
to it with as decent Airs as you pleaſe-— And now Ive 


ſhevyn you your Error, I'm in ſo good Humour as to repeat 


you a Couplet on the Occaſion 


They only who gain Minds, true Lawrels waar: 
*Tis leſs to conquer, than convince the Fair. ¶ Exeune. 
Enter PouN ck with Papers. 
| [A Table, Chairs, Pen, Ink and Paper. 
Pounce. Tis a Delight to gall theſe old Raſcals, and ſet era 
at variance about Stakes which I know neither of em will 
ever have Poſſeſſion of. my 
— ., Þ...1 Enter TIrkiNaudSirHannY. | | 
Tip. Do you deſign, Sir Harry, that they ſhall have an 
Eſtate in their own Hands, and keep Houſe themſelves, 
Sir Har. No, no, Sir, I know better; they ſhall go 
down into the Country, and live with me, nottouch a Far- 
thing of Mony, but having all things neceſſary provided, 
they ſhall go tame about the Houſe, and breed. _ 
Tip. Well, Sir Harry, then contidering that all human 


Things are ſubje& to change, it behoves every Man that 


has a juſt Senſe of Mortality, to take care of his Mony. 
Sir Har. I don't know what you mean, Brother 
What do you drive at, Brother? „ 


Ip. This Inſtrument is executed by you, your Son, and 
my Neice, which diſcharges me of all Retroſpects. 


Sir Har. It is confeſs'd, Brother; but what then | 
Tip. All that remains is, 'That you pay me for the young 


Lady's Twelve Years Board, as alſo all other Charges, as 
Wearing-apparel, %, ↄ:;; © 


Sir Har. What is this you ſay? Did I give you my Diſ- 


charge from all Retroſpects, as you call it, and after all, do 


you come with this and t'other, and all that? I find you axe, 


I tell you, Sir, to your Face, I find you are — 


Tip. I find too what you are, Sir Henry. 
Sir Har. What am J, Sir? What am 1? 


Jip. Why, Sir, you are angry. | 
Sir Har. Sir, I {corn your Words, I am not angry 
Mr. Pownce is my Witneſs, I am as gentle as a Lamb 
Would it not make any Fleſh alive angry, to ſee a cloſe 
Hunks come after all with a Demand of 5 | 

Tip. Mr. Pounce, pray inform Sir Hari in this Point. 

Pownce. Indeed, Sir Harry, I muſt tell you plainly, that 
Mr. Tipkin, in this, demands nothing but what he may re- 
cover For tho this Caſe may be conſider d Miltifariam ; 
that is to ſay, as tis uſually, commonly, Vicatim, or vul- 
garly expreſs d Vet, I ſay, when we only obſerve, that 
the Power is ſettled as the Law requires, Aſſenſu Patris, by 
the Conſent of the Father That Circumſtance imports 
Jcuare well acquainted with the Advantages whichaccrue 
to your Family, by this Alliance, which corroborates Mr. 

Tipkin's Demand, and avoids all Objections that can be 

made. = 

14 Har. Why then, I find, you are his Adviſer in all 
this | . 3 
Pownce. Look e, Sir Harry, to ſhew you I love to pro- 
mote among my Clients a good Underſtanding; tho' Mr. 
' Tipkin may claim four thouſand Pounds, I'll engage for him, 
and I know him ſo well, that he ſhall take three thouſand 
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nine hundred and ninety eight Pound, four Shillings, and | 


eight Pence Farthing. | | | 

Tip. Indeed, Mr. Pownce, you are too hard upon me. 

Pownce. You muſt conſider a little, Sir Harry is your 
Brother. | | 3h Ek 
Sir Har. Three thouſand nine hundred and ninety eight 
Pound four Shillings, and eight Pence Farthing! For what, 
I ſay? For what, Sir? | | | 

Pownce. For what, Sir! For what ſhe wanted, Sir: A 
fine Lady is always in want, Sir Her very Cloaths would 
come to that Mony in half the time. 

Sir Har. Three thouſand nine hundred and ninety eight 
Pounds, four Shillings, and eight Pence Farthing for Cloaths! 
Pray, how many Suits does ſhe wear out in a Year ? 

Pownce. Oh, dear Sir, a fine Lady's Cloaths are not old 
by being worn, but by being ſeen. yy 


Sir 
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Sir Har, Well, Il fave her Cloaths for the future, after 

I have got her into the Country I'll warrant her ſhe 
ſhall not appear morein this wicked Town, where Cloaths 
are worn out by Sight——And as to what you demand, [ 
tell 1 Sir, 'tis Extortion. | 

Tip. Sir Harry, do you accuſe me of Extortion ? 

Sir Har. Yes, I ſay Extortion. 

Tip. Mr. Pounce, write down that There are = 
gaod Laws provided againſt Scandaland Calumny—Lof 
of Reputation may tend to Loſs of Mony——- 

Pounce. Item, For having accus d Mr. Tipkin of Extor- 


| tion. 
; Sir Har, Nay, if you come to your Items—Looky', Mr. 
e Tipkin, this is an inventory of ſuch Goods as were left to 


my Neice Bridget by her deceas d Father, and which I ex- 


5 pect ſhall be forth- coming at her Marriage to my Son—— 
N Inprimis, A golden Locket of her Mother's, with 
u ſomething very ingenious in Latin on the inſide of it 


Item, A couple of Muſquets with two ann 
o- and Bandeliers. 


ir. ſttem, A large ſilver Caudle-cud, with a true Story en· 
m, graven on it. | En” 

nd Pounce. But, Sir Harry 

nd Six Har. Item, A Baſe Viol with — all the Strings yi 


it, and only a {mall hole on the Back. 
| Pounce. But nevertheleſs, Ea f 
our Sir Har. This is the Furniture of my Brother's Bed- 
. chamber that follows ——A Suit of Tapeſtry Hangings, 
ght I with the Story of Judith and Holofernes, torn only where 
hat, the Head ſhould have been off——an old Bedſtead curiouſly 
wrought about the Poſts, conſiſting of two Load of Tim- 
A iber. A Hoan, a Baſin, three Razors, and a Comb-caſe 
ould Look ye, Sir, you ſee I can Item is. 
Pounce. Alais, Sir Harry, if you had zen Quire of Items, 
tis allanſwer'd in the Word Retroſpect. 
Sir Har. Why then, Mr. Pounce and Mr. Ii pki, Jou are 
oth Raſcals. 
Tip. Do you call me Raſcal, Sir Harry? 
Sir. Har. Yes, Sir. | 
Tip. Write! it 1 Mr. Pounce—at the end of * Leaf. 
> 
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Sir Har. If you have room, Mr. Pounce Put down 
Villain, Son, of a Whore, Curmudgeon, Hunks, and 
Scoundrel. | 
Tip. Not ſo faſt, Sir Harry, he cannot write ſo faſt, you 
are at the Word Viilain fe of a Whore, I take it, was 
next Vou may make the Account as large as you pleaſe, 
Sir Harry. 5 
Sir Har. Come, come, I won't be us d thus Hark y', 
Sirrah, dra What do you do at this end of the Town 
without a Sword ! Draw, I ſay 
= p. Sir Harry, you are a Military Man, a Colonel of the 
litia. | 
Sir Har. lam ſo, Sirrah, and will run ſuch an extorting 
Dog as you through the Guts, to ſhew the Militia is uſeful. 
Pounce. Oh dear, Oh dear (How am I concern'd to 
ſee Perſons of your Figure thus movd The Wedding 
is coming in We'll ſettle theſe Things after wards. 
Ai. Jam calm. 
Sir Har. Tipkin, live theſe two Hours but expect 
Enter HUMPHRY leading Neice, Mrs. CLERIMON Tledoy 
_ FainLove, Captain CLERIMONT And CLERIMONT Sen. 
Pounce. Who are theſe? Hey-day, who are theſe, Sir 
Harry? Ha! _ 1 
Sir Har. Some Frolick, tis Wedding-day——no matter. 
Hump. Haw, haw ; Father Maſter Uncle Come, 
you muſt ſtir your Stumps, you muſt dance Come, old 
Lads, kits the Ladies 
Mrs. Cler. Mr. Tipkin, Sir Harry I beg Pardon for an 
Introduction ſo Mala propos. I know ſudden Familiarity 
is net the Engliſh, way — Alaſs, Mr. Gubbin, this Father 
and Uncle of yours muſt be new modelbd How they 
ſtare both of em! | 


hither ? Is it not the famous fine Lady Mrs. Clerimont 
What a Pox did you let her come near your Wife? 

Hump. Look y, don't expoſe yourſelf, and play ſome 
mad Country Prank todiſgrace me before her I ſhall be 
laugh'd at, becauſe ſhe knows I underſtand better. 

Mrs. Cler. J congratulate, Madam, your coming out ol 
the Bondage of a Virgin State A Woman can't do what 
the will properly till ſhe's marry'd. 8 


Sir Harry. Hark y', Numps, whois this you have brought 
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Sir Har. Did you hear what ſne ſaid to your Wife? 
Enter Aunt before a Service of Diſhes, 


Aunt. So, Mr. Bridegroom, pray take that Napkin, 
and ſerve your Spoule to-day, according to Cuſtom, 
Hump. Mrs. Clerimont, pray know my Aunt. | 
Mrs, Cler. Madam, I muſt beg your Pardon; I can't 
poſſibly like all that vaſt load of Meat that you are ſending 
in to Table beſides, tis ſo offenſively ſweet it wants 
that Haut- gout we are ſodelighted with in France. 


> | Aunt. Tou'bll pardon it, ſince we did not expect you 
| Who is this? | | | [ Aſide. 
Mrs. Cler. Oh, Madam, I only ſpeak for the future, 
4 little Sawcers are ſo much more pokte—— Look y', Pm 
0 perfectly for the French way: Where-e er I'm admitted, I 
g take the whole upon me. | | 


Sir Har. The French, Madam Id have you to know — 
Mrs. Cler. You'll not like it at firſt, out of a natural 


3 Engliſh Sullenneſs, but that will come upon you by de- 
159 grees . When I firſt went into France, I was mortally 
f afraid of a Frog, but in a little time I cou'd eat nothing 
Sir elſe, except Salladss. | 3 


Aunt. Eat Frogs! Havel kiſs d one that has eat Frogs 
tter. Paw! Paw! 
me, Mrs. Cler. Oh, Madam — A Frog and a Sallad are deli- 
old cious Fare—— *tis not long come up in France itſelf, but 

their glorious Monarch has introduc'd theDiet which makes 
em ſo ſpiritual —— He eradicated all groſs Food by Taxes, 
and for the Glory of the Monarch ſent the Subject a gra- 
zing. But ] fear I defer the Entertainment and Diverſion 
of the Day. | 5 
Hump. Now Father, Uncle before we go any fur- 
ther, I think tis neceſſary we know who and who's toge- 
ther—— then I give either of you two Hours to on 7 
which is my Wife — And 'tis not my Couſin—— fo far 
I' tell you. | | 1 
Sir Har. How | What do you fay ? But oh. You 
mean ſhe is not your Couſin now ſhe's nearer a-kin, 
that's well enough. Well {aid Numps—— Ha, ha, ha. 


Hump. 


av. 97 
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Hump. No, Idon't mean fo, I tell you, I don't mean 

ſo— My Wife hides her Face under her Hat. 
| [All looking at Fainlove. 

Tip. What does the Puppy mean? His Wife undera Hat! 

Hump. Ay, ay, that's ſhe, that's ſhe—— A good Jeſt 
Rith =. | : 

Sir Har. Hark y', Numps ——what doſt mean, Child 
Is that a Woman, and areyou really married to her ? 
Hump. lam ſure of both. | 

Sir Har. Are you ſo, Sirrah ? Then, Sirrah, this is your 
 Wedding-dinner, Sirrah—— Do you ſee, Sirrah, here's 
 Roait-meat. 25 . 
Hump. Oh ho! what, beat a marry'd Man! Hold him, 


Mr. Clerimont, Brocher Pounce, Mr. Wife; No Body ſtand 


by a young marry'd Mn! [Runs behind Fainlove. 

Sir Har. Did not the Dog ſay, Brother Pounce ? What, 

is this Mrs Xagou—— This Madam Clerimont! Who the 

Devil are you all, but eſpecially who the Devil are you 
o | | 

Beats Humphry and Fainlove off the Stage, following. 

Tip. | Ade.) Maſter Pounce, all my Neice's Fortune 

will be demanded now—- for I ſuppoſe that red Coat has 
her Don't you think you and I had better break? 


Pounce. You may do ſo as ſoon as you pleaſe, but 'tis my 


Intereſt to be honeſt alittle longer. >, 
Tip. Well, Biddy, ſince you would not 8 of your 
Coutin, I hope you han't diſpos'd of yourſelf elſewhere. 
Neice. If you'll for a little while ſuſpend your Curioſity, 
you ſhall have the whole Hiſtory of my Amour to this my 
Nuptial-day, under the Title of the Loves of Clerimont 
and Partheniſſa. | Es 
Tip. Then, Madam, your Portion is in ſafe Hands 
Cler. Come, come, old Gentleman, tis in vain to con- 
tend; here's honeſt Mr. Pownce ſhall be my Engineer, and 
I'll warrant you we beat you out of all your Holds — 
Aunt. What then is Mr. Pownce a Rogue? He muſt 
have ſome Trick, Brother, it cannot be ; he muſt have 
cheated t'other fide, for I'm ſure he's honeſt. 
: [ Apart to Tipkin. 


Cler. 


_— TY 


—— 
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Cler. Sen. Mr. Pownce, all your Siſter has won of this 
Lady, ſhe has honeſtly put into my Hands, and II return 
it her, at this Lady's particular Requeſt. [To Pounce. 
- Pownce, And the thouſand Pounds you promis d in your 
Brother's behalf, Pm willing ſhou'd be her's alſo. 
Cler. Then go in, and bring em all back to make the 
beſt of an ill Game, we'lleat the Dinner, and havea Dance 
together, or we ſhall tranſgreſs all Form. | 


Re-enter FAINLOVE, HUMPHRY, and Sir Harky. - 


Sir Har. Well, ſince you ſay you are worth ſomething, 
and the Boy has ſet his Heart upon you, T'll have patience 
till I ſee further. | . | 

Pounce. Come, come, Sir Harry, you ſhall find my All- 
ance more conſiderable than you imagin, the Pounces are a 


Family that will always have Money, if there's any in the 


World-— Come, Fiddles. 
DAN cE here. | 


Cler. You've ſeen th'Extreams of the domeſtick Life, 
A Son too much confin a too free a Wife ; 
By generous Bonds you either ſhow'd reſtrain, 
And only on their Inclinations gain; 
Wives to obey muſt love, Children revere, 
While only Slaves are govern'd by their Fear. 
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Such unadorn'd Effeminacy deſpiſe ; 


EPILOGUE. | 
| Spoken by Mr. Eifer. | 


Riroxs, Who * Har. with {altion Rage, 
For Liberty againſt each other wage, 

From Foreign Inſult ſave this ExGLISH Stage. 

No more th Ir ALTAN ſqualing Tribe admit, 

In Tongues unknown ; 'tis Popery in Wit. 


The Songs (their ſelves confeſs) from Roms they "ring 3 


And tis High Maſs, for ought 1 you know, they ſong. a 
Husbands take care, the Danger may come nigher, 


The Homen 2 „ their Ewntech | isa Ener. 


But is it not a ſeriouis mT fo * 5 oo, BY 
EvRoPe's great Arbiters ſo mean can be; 
Paſſive, with an affected Foy to fit, 

Suſpend their native Taſte of manly l Wit ; 
Neglect their Comic Humour, Tragic Rage, 
For known Defects of Nature, and of Age? 
Ariſe, for ſhame, ye conqu ring BriToNs, riſe, 


Admire (if. you will doat on Foreign Mit) 
Not what ITAL1ans ſing, but Romans writ: 


So ſhall leſs Works, ſuch as to-night's ſlight Play, 


At your Command, with Fuſtice die away; 


111 wlll, 


Till 


” 


1 EPILOGUE 


Iillehen F your Writers, that can't bens 8 
You ſhow'd ſuch very Tramontanes appear, 
The Nene, which contemn you to revere. 


Let Auna s Soilbe known for allits Charms ; 
As fam d for Lib'ral Sciences, as Arms: 


Let thoſe Deriſion meet, who would advance 


Manners, or $ peech, from Ir Al. x or FRANCE; 
Let them learn You, who wou d your Favour. find, 
And EncL1sH be the Language of Mankind, 
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7 - Chit-chat, by Mr. Killigrem. | 
The Conſcious Lovers, by Sir Richard Steele; 
hee Hours after Marriage, by Mr. Gay. 


5 n by N. Rowe, Eſq; 22 
I Loyemakesa Man, or the Fop's Fortune, by Mr. Cibber i 
= The Committee, by Sir Robert Howard. pe ba 


Coblerof- Preſton, by Mr. Fohnſton. 
The fer Juror and Jurer. 


> -TheEontrivances, by Mr. Carey. 


| ie Walking Statue, or the Devil in the Wine Cellar, by 


— a 


5 Poems and Plays i» 6p fir and hu by Ge ORGE- R ISK, 


4 4 ar rhe Corner of Caſtlc-lane# in Dame s- ſtreet. 


ALlan karl s Poems. 45 
—— Pennecuik's Poems. 3 
Edinburgh's Miſcellany Poems. (Gay. 
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